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ADVERTISEMENT. 

AS none of the liberal fciences can afford a 
nobler entertainment to the human mind 
than poetry, fo it is prefumed, that a judicious 
coUefUon of agreeable and inftru£dve poems caii 
never be unfeafonable* Mufic ravifhes the ear» 
and zffe&s the ibul ; but its fweet enchantment is 
of fhort duration : A fine piece of painting, if 
carefully prefeived, will mellow into perfe£tion» 
and perhaps continue the admiration of mankind for 
ibme centuries ; but the works of the po£t live 
for ever. We muft, however, except thofe pieces, 
which, though intrinfically of the higheft merit, 
yet, being publiihed in a loofe, carelefs, or in- 
elegant manner, muft of courfe, in a (hort time, 
perifh in the wreck of oblivion. To proferve ibme 
of theie fpirited prodndions, which hare been 
thus unfortunately negle^ed, is one part of the 
defign of this publication. But it will be proper 
briefly to inform the reader of the nature of our plan. 
Firft then, we propofe once a month (for one year 
only) to publifh a fmall volume of poems, printed 
in an elegant manner ; each of which will take 
its title from the month at the conclufion of which 
it is publifhed, and be introduced with fome ori- 
ginal poems, particularly defcriptive of its proper 

month: 
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month : afterwards will be added variety of piecet 
that are either amufing or inilraAive (and at the 
iame time not immoral), which, though of real 
merit, have pafled through the world unnoticed : . 
Full many a flower ia born to blufh unfeen. 
And wafle its fweetnefs on the defert air. 
Though it muft be confefled, that our plan is 
of an exteniive nature, yet we do not in the lead: 
defpair of bringing it to a confiderable degree of 
perfection ; as we have laid in a very large fund of 
icarce and valuable poems, are poflefled of many 
original pieces, and have the promife of afliftance 
from gentlemen of the moft celebrated names, the 
moil acknowledged tafte, and the moft di^nguiihed 
genius* 

Dec. 24. FRANCIS FAWKES. 

1762. WILLIAM WOTY. 
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ODE TO JANUARY. 

InHodun 4ifHindit Aquarius urnaau 

UNfold the gates of ever-flowing time—* 
Lo ! mantled in a ihowery cloud. 
While round him rough winds thunder loud> 
Aquarius iprinkles o'er 
Of winter's hoary clime 
The adamantine floor : 
He pours the Tyber and the Nile, 
To recompence the lail year's fpoil* 

•Tis he ! the two-fac'd Janus comes in view i 
Wild hyacinths his robe adorn. 
And fhow-drops, rivals of the mom : 
He fpums the Goat afide. 
But fmiles upon the new 
Emerging year with pride : 
And now unlocks, with agat key. 
The ruby gates of orient day. 

B Mar) 
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Mars and Bellona nour foipend the war ! 

Their red hoof d fteeds, with battle woniy 

To their long vacant ftalls return : 
In icy fetters bound. 
Beneath th* Antartic ftar. 
Seas burfl their frozen mound, 

Far fouthern feas, released and free, 

Efcape, send rulh to liberty.- 

4 

Thus let my foul, beleaguer'd long with care. 
Find virtue's calm, fequefter'd feat. 
And trace the veftige of her feet : 

May each impaifion'd thought 
, Meet a fafe harbour there. 

Deem the low world as nought, 
And freed from folly's magic chain* 
To wifdom's lore return again. 



WINTER. 
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WINTER. 

ANODE. 

NO more the morn, with tepid rays. 
Unfolds the flow'rs of various hue; 
Noon fpreads no more the genial blaze ; 

Nor gentle eve diitils the dew : 
The lingering hours prolong the nighty 

Ufurping darknefs ihares the day ; 
Her mifls reftrain the force of light. 

And Phoebus holds a doubtful fway : 
fiy gloomy t>^dlight half reveal'd. 

With fighs we view the hoary hill. 
The leaflefs wood, the naked field. 

The fnow-topt cot, the frozen rilL 
No mufic warbles thro' the grove. 

No vivid colours paint the plain. 
No more with devious fleps I rove 

Thro' verdant paths, now fought in vain ! 
Aloud the driving tempeft roars, 
. Congeal'd; impetuous fhoVrs defcend ; 
Haile, clofe the window, bar the doors. 

Fate leaves me Stella, and a friend. 
In nature's aid, let art fupply 

With light and heat my little iphere ; 
Roufe, roufe the fire, and pile it high, 

Light up a conllellation here. ' Let 
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Let mufic found, the voice of joy. 

Or mirth repeat the jocund tale : 
Let love his wanton wiles employ. 

And o'er the feafon vnxie prevail. 
Yet time life's dreary winter brings. 

When mirth's gay tale ihall pleafe no move. 
Nor mttfic charm, tho' Stella fmgs. 

Nor love nor wine the fpring reftore* 
Catch then, O ! catch the traniient hour. 

Improve ^th moment as it flies ; 
Life's a ihort fummer, man a flow'r. 

He dies ! alas ! how foon he dies ! 



WINTER. 
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W I N T' E R. 

A I^AStORAL BALLAD. 

FcUccf ter, tc amplius 
.Q^ot imipta tenet copiik. Hot. 

WHen the trees are all bare, not a leaf to be feen^ 
And the meadows their beauty have lofl ; 
When nature's diirob'd of her mantle of green. 

And the ftreams are fail bound with the froit : 
While the peafant, inadtive, ftands fhivering with 

As bleak the winds northerly blow ; [cold* 

And the innocent flocks run for eaie to the fold. 

With their fleeces befprinkled with fnow : 
In the yard when the cattle are fodder'd with flraw. 

And they fend forth their breath like a fleam ; 
And the neat looking dairy-maid fees fhe mufl thaw 

Flakes of ice that fhe finds in the cream : 
When the fweet country maiden, as frefh as a rofe. 

As fhe carelefly trips, often flides ; 
And the ruflics laugh loud, if by falling fhe fhows 

All the charms that her modeily hides : 
When the lads and the la^s for company join'd. 

In a crowd round the embers are met ; 
Talk of fairies and witches that ride on the wind. 

And of ghofts, till they're all in a fweat^: 

6 3 Heav'ji 
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Heav'n grant in this feafbn it may be my lot^ 

With the nymph whom I love and admire,^ 
While the icicles hang from the eves of my cot, 

I may thither in ikfety retire ! 
Where in neatnefs and quiet, and free from furprize^ 

We may live, and no hardfhips endure ; 
Nor feel any turbulent paifions arife. 

But fuch as each other may cure. 
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A DESCRIPTION OF WINTER, 

m 
\ 

BY MR« AMBROSE PHILIPS^ 

f 

TO THE EARL OF DORSET. 

Copenhagen, March g, 17 19. 

FRom frozen climes, and endlefs tracks of fnouv 
From fh^ams which northern winds forbid to 
What prefent-ihall the mufe to DoHet bring ; [flow. 
Or how, ib near the pole, attempt to iing ? 
All pleaiing objeds, which to verfe invite. 
The hoary winter here conceals from fight. 
The hills, and dales, and the delightful woods,- 
The flowery plains, and filver-ftreaming floods, 
3y fnow diiguis'd, in bright confufion lie. 
And with one dazzling waile fatigue the eye. 
No gentle breathing breeze prepares the fpring ; 
No birds within this defert region fing ; 
•The fhips, unmov'dr the boifterous winds defyr 
While rattling chariots o'er the ocean ily : 
The vail Leviathan wants room to play. 
And fpout his waters in the face of day : 
The ilarving wolves along the main iea prowls 
And to the moon in icy valleys howl : 
O'er many a finning league the level mdb 
Here ijpseads it&lf into a glafiy plain ; . 

B 4 There 
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There folid billows of enormotts fize, 

Alps of green ke, in wild diibrder rife. 

And yet but lately have I feen, ev'n here» 

The winter in a lovely drefi appear. 

Ere yet the cloads let fall the treafnrM fnowy 

Or winds began thro' hazy ikies to blow ; 

At evening a keen eaftem breeze arofe» 

And the defcending rain nnfully'd froze. 

Soon as the filent fliades of night withdrew. 

The ruddy mom difdos'd at once to view 

The face of nature in a rich diiguiie. 

And brightened every object to my tyes. 

For every 4hrub, and every blade of grafs. 

And every pointed thorn» feeQi'd wrought in glafs : 

In pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns fhow. 

While thro' the ice the crimfon berries glow : 

The thick-fprung reeds, which watery marfhes yield, 

Seem'd polifh'd lances in a hofUle field : 

The fbigy in limpid currents, with furprize. 

Sees cryilal branches on his forehead rife : 

The fpreading oak, the beech, and towering pine, 

Glaz'd over, in the freezing aether ihine : 

The frighted birds the rattling branches ihun» 

Which wave and glitter in the diilant fun. 

When, if a fudden guft of wind arife. 

The brittle fbreft into atoms fiies : 

The crackling wood beneath the tempeft bends» 

And in a fpangled fliow'r the proipedt ends* 

Or 
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Or, if a fouthem gale the region warm. 

And by degrees unbind the wintery diarm : 

The traveller a miry country fees. 

And joumies fad beneath the dropping trees* 

Like fome deluded peafiwts Merlin leads 

Thro' fragrant bow'rs» and thro' delicious meads ; 

While here enchanted gardens to him riie. 

And airy fabrics there attraft his eyes : 

His wandering feet the magic paths purine 3 

And while he thinks the fair illufion true. 

The tracklefs fcenes diiperie in fluid airy 

And woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear $ 

A tedious road the weary wretch returns, 

And, as he goes, the tranfient vifion mourns* 
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I 

ON CAPTAIN FORRESTER'S 

TRAVELLING TO THE HIGHLANDS OF SCOTLAND 
IN WINTER, ANNO I727. INCOG- 

O' E R Caledonia's ruder Alps, 
While Forrefter purfu'd his way. 
The mountains veii'd their rugged fcalps^ 

And wrapt in fhow and wonder lay ! 
Each fylvan god, each rural power, 

Feep*d out to fee the raree-fhow ; 
And all confefs'd, that, till that hour, 

They ne'er had feen £o bright a beau»* 
Nay yet, and more I dare advance. 

The ftory true, as aught in print. 
All nature round, in complaifance, 

And imitation, took the hint. 
The fields that whilome only bore 

Wild heath, or clad at befl with oats, 
Defpis'd thefe humble weeds, and wore 

Rich fpangled doublets, and lac'd coats. 
TThe hills were perriwigg'd with fnow ; 

Pig-tails of ice hung on each tree ; 
The winds tum'd powder-puiFs ; and, lo,. 

On every fhrub a fharp toupee I 

With 



With iUver clocks the river gods 

' AppearM ; ^d fonie will .take their oat^ 
Or lay at leaft a thoufand odds» . 

The clottds faliving ^it white froth. 
The youth abafli'd thus tofMrvey - 

So rude a fcene himfelf outdo. 
His fprightly geaius to di%ilay; 

Refolv/d. im. fomething'odd and new t 
All things he found were grown genteel. 

Which made him deem it a-propo». 
To be alone in diihabile, 

A Forrefler, and not a hesixu 
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* , 

ON a'HE WINTER SOLSTICE. 

M.D.CC.XL. 

« 

BY n%0 AKENSXDB. 

THE radiant rolcr of die year 
At kngth hU wint'ry goal attains. 
Soon to reverie the kmg career. 

And northward bend his golden reina. 
Prone on Potoii's haughty brow 
His fiery ftreams inceflant flow, . 
Ripening the (liver's du^le ilores ; 

While, in the cavern's horrid (hade, 
^ The panting Indian hides his head, 
And oft th' approach of eve explores. 

But lo, on this deferted coaft 

How faint the light ! how thick the air ! 
Lo, arm'd with whirlwind, hail and froft. 
Fierce winter defolates the year. 

The fields rcfign their chearful bloom ; 

No more the breezes waft perfume ; 
No more the warbling waters roll : 

Deferts of fnow fatigue the eye. 

Black ftorms involve the iooring iky. 
And gloomy damps opprefs the foul. 

Now 
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Now thro* the town proinifcados throngs 

Urge the warm bowl and ruddy fire ; 
Harmoniotti dances, feftivefongs^ 

To charm the midni^t hours oonfpire* 
While mute and fhrinking with her fcarSf 
Each blaft the cottage-matron hears. 
As o'er the hearth fhe fits alone : 
At morn her bridegroom went abroad. 
The night is dark, and deep the road ; 
She fighs, and wiihes him at home. 

But thouy my lyre, awake, ariTe, 
And hail the fun's remoteft ray ; 
Now, now he climbs the northern ikies* 
To-morrow nearer than to-day. 
Then louder howl the ftormy wafte. 
Be land and ocean wor& defac'd. 
Yet brighter hours are on the wing ; 
And ^cy thro' the wintry glooms. 
All freih with dews and opening blooms* 
Already hails th' emerging fpring. 

O fountain of the golden day ! 

Could mortal vows but urge thy fpeed. 
How ibon before thy vernal ray 

Shoidd each unkindly damp recede ! 
How foon each hovering tempefl fiy. 

That now fermenting loads the iky, 

Prompt 
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Prompton Ovi heads to burft amain. 
To rend the foreft from the fteep. 
Or thundering o'er the Baltic deep 

To whelm the merchant's hopes of gain ! 

But let not man's unequal views 

Prefume on nature and her laws ; 
'Tis his with grateful joy to ule 

Th' indulgence of the fovereign caufe ; 
Secure that health and beauty fprings. 
Thro* this majeftic frame of things. 

Beyond what he can reach to know. 
And that heav'n's all-fubduing will. 
With good the progeny of ill. 

Attempers every ftate below. 

How pleaiing wears the wint'ry night, 
Spent with the old Uluftrious dead 1 
While, by the taper's trembling light, 
I fe^m thofe awful courts to tread 
Where chiefs and legiflators lie, 
Whofe triumphs move before my eye 
With every laurel 'frefli difplay'd; 
While charm'd I tafle th' Ionian fong. 
Or bend to Plato's god-like tongue 
Refounding duo' the olive ihade« 
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But if the gay, well-natur'd hiend 
. Bids leave the Audioas page awhile. 
Then eafier joys the foul unbend. 
And teach the brow a fofter fmile ; 
Then while the genial glafs is paid 
By each to her, . that faireft maid» 
Whofe radiant eyes his hopes obey, 
What lucky vows his bofbm wann ! 
While abfence heightens every charm* 
And love invokes returning May. 

May ! thou delight of heav*n and earth. 

When will thy happy morn arife ? 
When the dear place which gave her birth 
Reftore Lucinda to my eyes ? 
There while (he walks the wonted grove. 
The feat of muiic and of love, 
Bright as the one primaeval fair, 
.Thither, ye filver-ibunding lyres. 
Thither, gay fmiles and young deiires, 
Chafle hope and mutual faith repair. 

And if believing love can read 

The wonted foftnefs in her cycy 
Then (hall my fears, O charming maid. 

And every pain of abfence die ; 



Then 
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Then pfter to diy name attun'd. 
And rifing to diviner ibund^ 

ril ynke the free Horatian ibng : 
Old Tyne fliall lifien to my tale» 
And echoy down the bordering rUCf 

The liquid melody prolong. 
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THE WINTER'S WALK. 



BElioIdy my fair, where-e'cr we rove. 
What dreary profpeds round us rife. 
The iiaked hili&, the lea£efs f rove. 

The hoary ground, the frowning fkies ! 
Nor only through the wajfted plain, 
iStem winter, is thy force confeft. 
Still wider fpreads thy horrid reign, 
I feel thy power ufurp my breail« 
Enlivening hope, and fbad defire, 

Reitgn the heart to fpleen and care, 
Scarce frighted love maintains her fire, 

And rapture faddens to defpair. 
In groundlefs hope, and caufeleis fear. 

Unhappy man 1 behold thy doom. 
Still changing with the changeful year. 
The flave of funfhine, and of gloom* 
Tir'd with vain joys, and falfe alarms^ 

With mental and corporeal ilrife. 
Snatch me, my Stella, to thy arms. 
And fcreen me from the ills of life. 



TO 
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AUTHOR OF THE SPECTATOR. ^ 

BY THOMAS TlCKEUty ESQJJIRE^ 

IN courts licentious, and a fhamelefs ilage, 
How long jthe war fhall wit with virtue wage ? 
Inchantcd by this proititated fair. 
Our youth ran headlong in the fatal fiiare ; 
In height. of rapture claTp unheeded pains,. 
And fuck pollution thro' their tingling veins. 
Thy fpotlefs thoughts unihock'd the prieft may hear ^ 
And the pure veftal in her boibm wear. 
To confciou^ blufhes and diminifli'd pride. 
Thy glafs betrays what treacherous love would hide; 
Nor harih thy precepts, but infus'd by Health, 
Pleafe while they cure, and cheat us into healdu 
Thy works in Chloe's toilet gain a part. 
And with his taylor ihare the fopling's hearts 
Xaih'd in thy fatiie, the penurious cit 
lAughs at him&lf, and finds no harm in wit^ . 
From felon gamefters the raw 'fquire is free. 
And Britain owes her refcu'd oaks to thee. 
His mifs the frolic viicount dreads to toafl. 
Or his third cure the iEUlow templar boafU 

And 
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Amd the ralh Ibol, who fcom*d the beaten roady 
Dares quake at thunder, and confefs his God. 
The brainlefs ftripling, who, expeird the town^ 
Damn'd the flifF college and pedantic gown, 
Aw'd by thy name, is dumb, and thrice a week 
Spells uncouth Latin, and pretends to Greek. 
Ai&untring tribe ! fuch bom to wide efbtes. 
With 'yea and no in lenates hold debates : 
At length defpisM, each to his fields ittires, 
Firil with the dogs, and king amidft the 'fqnires ; 
From pert to fhipid finks fupinely down. 
In youth a coxcomb, and in age a clown. 
Such readers fcom'd, thou wing'ft thy daring flight 
Above the ftars, and tread'ft the fields of light ; 
Pame, heav'n and hell, are thy exalted theme. 
And viiions fuch as Jove himfelf might dream ; 
Man funk to flavery, tho' to glory bom, 
Heav'n's pride when upright, and deprav'd his fcom. 
5uch hints alone could Britifh Virgil lend. 
And thou alone deferve from fuch a friend : 
A debt fo borrowed, is illufhious ihame, 
And fame when ihar'd with him is double fame. 
So flufliM with fweets, by beauty's queen beftow'd. 
With more than mortal charms JEneais glow'u. 
Such generous fbrife Eugene and Malbro' try, 
And as in glory, fb in friendfhip vie. 
Permit thefe lines by thee to live— nor blame 
A mde that pants and languifhes for fame ; 

C 2 That 
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That fears to iink when humbler themes Ihe iing% 
Loft in the mafs of mean forgotten things j: 
Receiv'd by thee, I prophefy, my rhimes 
The praife of virgins in fucceeding times : 
Mixt with thy work8> their life no bounds ihall.fecv 
But ftand proteAed^ .as infpir'dy by thee. 
So (bme weak fhoot, whiich <eUe would poorly ri^ 
Jove's tree adopts, and lifts him to the ikies ; 
Thro' the new pupil foftering juices flow, 
Thruft .forth the gems, and give the flowers to blov» 
Aloft ; immortal reigns the plant unknown. 
With borrow'd Ufcb and vigour not his own. 



• 
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I 

TO MR. A D 1> I S O N^ 

ON HIS aPEltA OP ROSAMOND* 
BY THE- SAME. 

— ' Ne forte pudori 
Sit tibi mufa lyrae folers^ & cantor Apollo* 

Ir^H E opera firft Italian mailers taught, 
. Enrich'd with fongs, but innocent of thoiigh t ; 
Britannia's learned theatre difdains 
Melodious trifles, and enervate drains ; 
And bluflies, on her hnjur'd ilage to fee 
Nonfenfe well-tun'd, and fweet Cupidity. 
No charms are wanting to thy artful ibng» 
Soft as Corelliy and as Virgil ftrong. 
From words {o fweet new grace the notes receive^ 
And muiic borrows helps, ihe us'd to give. 
Thy ftyle has matched what antient Romans knew» 
Thy flowing numbers far excel the new. 
Their cadence in fuch eafy found convey'd. 
That height of thought may feem fuperfluous aid ; 
Yet ]i> fuch charms the noble thoughts abound. 
That needlefs feem diofweets of eafy found. 
Landfcapes how gay the bowery grotto yields. 
Which thought creates, and laviih fancy builds ! 

C 3 What 
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What art can trace the vifionary fcenes. 
The flowery groves, and everlafting greensy • 
The babling founds that mimic echo plays. 
The fairy fiiade, and its eternal mase ? 
Nature and art in all their charms combinM ! 
And all Elyiium to one view combinM \ 
No farther could imagination roam. 
Till Vanbrugh fram'd, and Marlbro' rais'd the dome. 
Ten thousand pangs my anxious boibm tear. 
When drown'd in tears 1 fee th* imploring fair ; 
When bards lefs ibft the moving words iupplyv 
A feenving judice dooms the nymph to die ; 
But here (he begs, nor can (tie beg in vain $ 
In dirges thus expiring fwans complain ; 
Each verfe fo fwells exprcffive of her woes. 
And every tear in lines fo mournful flows ; 
We, fpite of fame, her fate revers'd believe^ 
Overlook her crimes^ and think fte ought to live. 
Let joy falute fair Rofamonda's fhade. 
And wreaths of myrtle crown the lovely maid. . 
While now perhaps with Dido's ghoil flie roves. 
And hears and tells the flory of their loves. 
Alike they mourn, alike they bleis their fate. 
Since love, which made 'em wretched, makes 'em 
Nor longer that relentlefs doom bemoan, [great: 
Which gain'd a Virgil, and an Addifbn. 
Accept, great monarch of the Britifli lays. 
The tribute fong an humble fubjed pays.. 

So 
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So tries the artlefs lark her early flight, 
Ai\dibari9 to hail the god^of verfe, and light*. 
Unrival'd as uxunatch'd be Hill thy fame» 
And thy own laorels ihade thy. envy 'd name : 
Thy name, the boaft of all the tuneful quire. 
Shall tremble on.theibrii^Si of eyery lyre ; 
Who reads thy work, ihall own the fweet furprize, 
i^nd view thy Rofamond with Henry's eyes« 



C4 TO 
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TO MR. ADDISON, 

On HI3 TRAOEOY O^ CATO» 

» 

%Y THE SAME«^ 

TOO }ong has love engroTs'dErkaiiAia's ftag^j. . 
And funk to foftnefs all our tragic rage : 
By that alone did empires fall or rife» 
And fate depended on a fair one's eyes : 
The fweet infe£Uon, mixt with dangerous art, 
Debas'd our manhood, while it foothM the heart. 
Thou fcorn'ft to raife a grief thyfelf muft blame^ 
Nor from our weakneis ileal a vulgar fame : 
A patriot's fall may juiUy melt the mind> 
And tears flow nobly, fhed for all mankind. 
How do our fouls with generous pleafure glow I 
Our hearts exulting, while our eyes o'erfiow. 
When thy firm hero ftands beneath the weight 
Of all his fufFerings venerably great ? 
Rome's poor remains (till fheltering by his Ude^ . 
With confcious virtue^ ajid becoming pride. 
The aged oak thus rears his head in air, 
His fap exhauiled, and his branches bare, 
'Midfl Horms and earthquakes, he maintains his Hate, 
Fixt deep in earth, and £iften'd by his weight : 



His 



r *5 ] 

His naked boughs ftill lend the (hepherds aid. 
And his old tnuik projefls an awful ihade^ 
Amidll the joys triumphant peace beftows. 
Our patiots fadden at his glorious woes, 
A while they let the world's great buiiners wait> 
Aipcious for Rome> and figh for Cato's fate. 
Here taught how antient heroes roTe to fame. 
Our Britons crowd, and catch the Roman flame. 
Where ftates and fenates well might lend- an" ear^ 
And kings «id priefts without » bluih appear. 
France boafts no more*, but> fearful to engage. 
Now firflpays homage to her rival's ftage, 
>Haftes to learn thee, and learning' (hall fubmit 
Alike to Britifh arms, and Britifh wit : 
No more (he'll wonder, forc'd to do us right. 
Who think like Romans, could like Romans^ fight. 
Thy Oxford fmiles this glorious work to fee^ 
And fondly triumphs in a fon like thee. 
The fenates, confuls, and the godft of R>ome^ 
Like old acquaintance at their native home. 
In thee we find : each deed, each word expreft. 
And every thought that fwell'd a Roman breaft. 
We trace each hint that could thy foul infpire 
With Virgil's judgment, and with Lucan's fire? 
We know thy worth, and give us leave to boafl. 
We mofl admire^ becaufe we know thee moft. 



THE 



THE ROYAL PROGRESS. 

BY THB SAMB* 

* 

WHen Bmnfwick firft appear'df each honeft 
heart, 
Ii\tent on vcrfe« difdaiii'd tlie rules of art ; 
Tqt him the (bngfters, in unraeafur^d odes> 
Debas'd Alcides, and dethroned the gods. 
In golden chains the kings of India led» 
Or rent the tnrban from the fnlun's head* 
Onci in old fables> and the pagan ftraiv. 
With nymphs and tritons, wafts him o'er the main; 
Another draws fierce Lucifer in arms. 
And fills th' ki&mal region with alanns ; 
A third awakes fome dndd» to foretell 
Each future triumph, torn his dreary cetL. 
Exploded fimcies ! that in vain deceiine. 
While the mind naufeares what fhe can't beUev^. 
My mufe th' expefied hero ihall putfiie 
From clime to -clime, and keep him ftiil in view ? 
His ibining march deicribe ia faithful l^^s^ 
C9ntent to paint him, Jtor prefume to pndle ; 
Their charms, if charms they have, the truth fup* 
And from the theme unlabour'dbeantiiesriie. [plies* 
By longing nations for the throne defign'd. 
And call'd to guard the rights of hiunaB^kind ; 

With 



With (ecret {rief his godlike fool repines. 
And Britsda*$ crown with joylefs luftre ihines. 
While prayers and tears his deftin'd progreis ftaf , 
And crowds of mourners choak their fovereign'i way* 
Not fo he march'd, when hoftile fquadrons flood 
In fcenes of death, and fir'd his generons blood ; 
When his hot courfer paw'd th' Hungarian plain, 
And adveife legions ftood the (bock in vain«^ 
His frontien paft* the Belgian bounds he views» 
And crofs the level fields his n^rch porfuea* 
Here pleas'd the land of freedom to furvey. 
He greatly fcoms the thirft of boundlefs fway« 
O'er the thin foilf with filent joy, he fpies 
Tranfplanted woods^ and borrowed verdure rife; 
Where every meadow won with toil and blood* 
From haughty tyrants and the raging iiood» 
With fruits and flowers the careful hind fupplies^ 
And cloaths the marflies in a rich difguife. 
Such wealth for frugal hands doth heaveadecree>' 
And fuck thy gifts, celeftial liberty ! 
Thro' ftately towns, and many a fertile plain. 
The pomp advances to the neighbouring maia. 
Whole nations croud aronnd with joyful cries. 
And view the hero with infattate eyes» 
In Haga's towers he waits, till eaftern gales 
Propitious rife tofweii the Britiih fails. 
Hither the/ame of England's monarch bringt 
The vows and fnendihips of the neighboring kings -, 

Mature 



Mature in wifiJem, his extenfive mimit 
Takes ki the blended interefls of mankind. 
The world's great patriots Calm thy anxious breaff> 
Secure in him, O Europe, take thy reft ; 
Henceforth thy kingdoms ihall remain confin'd 
By rocks or (beams, the mounds which heav'n de^ 

fign'd ;: 
The Alps their new-made monarch fhati reftrain^^ 
Nor fliall thy hills, Pirene, rife in vain. 
But fee ! to Britain's tile the fquadrons ftand. 
And leave the finking cowers, and lefTening land* 
The royal bark bounds o'er the floating plain. 
Breaks thro' the billows, and divides the main. 
O'er the vaft deep, great monarch, dart thine eyes, 
A watery profpe£t bounded by the &ies : 
Ten thoufand vefTels, from ten thoufand fhores^ 
Bring gums and gold, and either India's ftores Z: 
Behold the tributes haftening to thy throne» 
And fee the wide horizon all thy own : 
Still is it ihine ; tho* now the chearful crew 
Hail Albion's cliffs, juft whitening to the view: 
Before the wind with fwelUng fails they ride. 
Till Thames receives them in his opening tide. 
The monarch hears the thundering peals around, 
,From trembling woods and echoing hills rebound* 
Nor miffes yet, amid the deafening train. 
The roarings of the hoarfe vefouading main« 



As 
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As in the flood he fails, from either fide ' 
He views his kingdom in its rural pride ; 
A vanoas icene the wide fpreadiandfcape yields^ 
O'er rich enclofores^ and luxuriant fields : 
A lowing herd each fertile paibire iillsy 
And diftant flocks flray o'er a thoufand hills* 
Fair Greenwich/ hid in woods, with new delights 
Shade above fhade, now rifes to the fights 
His woods ordain'd to vifit every ihore. 
And guard the ifland which they grac'd before^ 
The fun now rolling down the weftcm way, 
A blaze of fires renews the fading day ; 
Unnumbered barks the regal barge infold^ 
Brightening the twilight with its heamy goldj; 
Lefs thick the finny fhoals, a countlefs fry. 
Before the whale or kingly dolphin %« 
In one vaft fhout he feeks the crouded iband^ 
And in a peal of thunder gains the land. 
Welcome, great flra^ger, to our longing eyes» 
Qh.l -king defir^d, adopted Albion cries. 
For thee the eail breath'd out a profperous breeze^ 
Bright were the funs, and gently fwell'd the feas« 
Thy prefence did each doubtful heart compofe, 
And famous wonder'd that they once were foes* 
That joyful day they loft each hoftile name. 
The fame their afpe£t, and their voice the fame* 
So two fair twins, whoie features were defign'd 
At one foft monient in the motbcu'^s mind. 

Show 
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Show eadi the other with reflected grace. 

And the fame beauties bloom in either face ; 

Tiie puzzled ftrangers which is which enquire ; 

Delufion grateful to the fmiling lire. 

From that fair • hill, where hoary fages boaft 

To name the (lars, and count the heavenly hoft, 

Bf the next dawn doth great Augofb rife. 

Proud town ! the nobleil foene beneath the ikies. 

O'er Thames her thoufand fpires their luilre fhed^ 

And a vaft navy hides his ample bed, 

A floating forell. From the diflant ftrand 

A line of golden carrs fbikes o'er the land : 

Britannia's peers in pomp and rich array, 

Before their king, triumphant, lead the way^ 

Far as the eye can reach, the gaudy train, 

A bright proceffion, ihines along the plain* 

So, hs^ly, through the heaven's wide pathlefs ways 

A comet draws a long extended blaze ; 

From eaft to weft* burns through th' ethereal frame, 

And half heaven's convex glitters with the flame. 

N»W to the regal towers fecurely brought. 

He plans Britannia's glories in his thought ; 

Refumes the delegated power he gave. 

Rewards the faithful, and reftores the brave. 

Whom (hall the mufe from out the ihining throng 

§eled, to heighten and adorn her fong ? 

* Mr. FUmfteacTs houfe. 

Thee, 
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Thee, Hallifax. To thy capacious mind, 
O man -appitw'd, is Britain's weatdi confi^'d! 
lier coin, while Naflau fought, debas'd and mdcy 
By thee in beauty and in troth renewed, - ^ 

An ardnoos work 1 again thy charge we iee> ' 
And thy own care once more returns to thee. 
O ! form'd in every fctne'to awe ahd pleafe. 
Mix wit with pomp, and dignity with eaie z 
Tho' call'd to fliine aloft, thou wilt not fcorn 
To fmile on arts thyfelf did once adorn : 
For this thy name fucceeding time Ihali praiiey 
And envy Icfs thy gsuter, <han thy bays. 
The mufe, if fir'd with thy enlivening beams« 
Perhaps &all aim at more exalted themes. 
Record our monarch in a nobkr ftrain. 
And ilng the opening wonders of his^reign | 
Bright Carolina's heavenly beauties trace. 
Her valiant confert, and his blooming^race* 
A train of icings their fmitfal love fupplies, • 
A glorious fcene to Albion's ravifh'd eyes ; 
Who fees by Brunfwick's hand her fcepter (wa/d^ 
And through his line from^e^o age convey 'd. 



A» 
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-AN ODE, 

OCCASIONED BY HIS EXCELLENCY TH£ EARL 

OF ^tanhove's voyage to FRAN4:E. 

I 

Ji Y THE SAME. 

FAIR diHtghteronce of Windfor's woods! 
In fafety o'er the iY)wling floods 
Britannia's boafl and daxiing care. 
Big with the fate of Europe* bear« 
May winds propitious on his way 
The miniiler of peace convey ; 
Nor rebel wave, nor rifing ftorm 
Great George's liquid realms deform. 

Our vows are heard. Thy crowded faiU 
Already fwell with weftem gales ^ 
Already Albion's coaft retires, 
And Calais multiplies her/pires:: 
At length has royal Orleans preft» 
With open arms, the well-known gueft ; 
Before in facred friendfhip join'd, 
And now in counfels for mankind : 

Whilfl his clear fchcmes our patriot fliows* 
J^iii plans the thisaten'd world's repofe. 

They 
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They &x each haughty monarch's dbomv 
And bids whole ages yet to tome. 
Henceforth great Bruniwick fhall decree 
What flag mttH awe the Tjrrrhenc fea^ 
For whom the Tufcan grape ihall glow y 
And fruitful Arethufa flow; 

See in firm league \faxk Thames combine^ 
The Seine, the Maefe, and diihmt Rhine ! 
Nor, Ebro, kt thy fingle rage 
With, half the warring world engage. 
Oh ! call to mind thy thouiands ilain>- 
And Almanara's fatal jslain ; 
While yet the Gallic tein)rs (Isep, 
Nor Bntain thunders &om the deep. 



I> PRO- 
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PROLOGUE, 

TO THE UNIVERSITY OF OXPOR». 
BT THE SAME. 

W^Hat kings henceforth fhall reign* what ilates 
be free. 
Is fix'd at length by Annans jnfl decree : 
Whofe brows the mufe's facred wreath fhall fit 
Is left to yoa, the arbiters of ^wit. 
With beating hearts the rival poets wait* 
Till you* Athenians* ihall decide their fate ; 
Secure, when to thefe learned ieats they come» 
Of equal judgment* and impartial doom. 
Poor is the player's fame, whofe whole renown 
Is but the praife of a capricious town ; 
While with mock-majefly* and fancied power. 
He flruts in robes* the monarch of an hour. 
Oft wide of nature mufl he a6t a part* 
Make love in tropes* in bombafl break his heart ; 
In turn and fimile refign his breath* 
And rhyme and quibble in the pangs of death. 
We blufh* when plays like thefe receive applaoie; 
And laugh, in fecret* at the tears we caufe ; 
With honeft fcom our own fuccefs difdain, 
A worthleis hooouri and inglorious gain. 

No 
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No trifling fcenes at Oxford ihall appear ; 
Well, what we hlufh to ad, may you to Bear. 
To you our ^un'd, our fbndard plays we bring. 
The work o£ poets, whom you taught to fing : 
Xlxo' crewn'd with fame, they dare not think it due. 
Nor take the laurel till beftow'd by you* 
Great Cato's felf the glory of the ftage, 
Who jcharms,' coiTcds, exalts, and fires the^ge*- 
Begs here he niay be tried by Roman laws ; 
To you, O fathers,- he fubmits hi^ caufe ; 
He refts not in the people's general voice. 
Till you, the fenate, have con£nn.d his choice. 
Fine is the fecret, delicate the art, 
To wind the paiSons, and command the heact> 
For fancied ills ta force our tears to flow ; 
And make the generous. fouLin love with woe ; 
To Tsdfs the fhades of heroes to our view ; 
Rebuild fallen empires, and old time renew. 
How hard the talk ! howrare the godlike rage ! 
None ihoul4 prefixme to didate for the ilage^ 
Bait fuch as boad a great extenfive mind, 
Ennch'd by nature, and by art refin'd ; 
Who from the antientilores their knowledge bring* 
Anfl tafled eady of the mufe's fpring* 
May none pretend upon her throne to fit. 
But fuch, as Q)rHng fkrni you^ are born to wit : 
Chofe by the mob, thejx lawleis claim we, flight : 
Your's is the old hereditary right. 

D 2 THOUGHTS 
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THOUGHTS 

OCCASIONED BY THE SIGHT OP AN OK.IGIKAL 
PICTURE OF KING CHARLES I. TAKEN AT 
THE TIME OF HIS TRIAL. 

INSCRIBED TO GEORGE CLARKE9 E8<^ 

BY THE SAME. 

CAN this be he I could Charks, the good, die 
great. 
Be funk by heaven to fach a diimal date ! 
How meagre, pale, negle^ed, worn v-dth care I 
What fteady fadneis, and auguft defpair ! 
In thofe funk eyes the grief of years I trace. 
And forrow feems acquainted with that face. 
Tears, which his heart difdain'd, from me overflow. 
Thus to furvey God's fubftitute below. 
In folemn anguiih, and majeftic woe. 
When fpoil'd of empire by unhallow'd hands. 
Sold by his flares, and held in impious bands ; 
Rent from, what oft had fweeten'd anxious life^ 
His helpleis children, and his boibm wife ; 
Doomed for the faith plebeian rage to ftajxd^ 
And fall a vidim for the guilty land ; 

Then 
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Then thus was feen, abandon'd and forlorn^ 
The king, the father, and the faint to mourn. — « 
How could'ft thouy arti0» then thy fkill difplay f 
Thy fteady hands thy favage heart betray : 
Near thy bold work the ftun'd fpedators faint. 
Nor fee unmovM, what -thou unmovM could'ft paint; 
What brings to mind each various fcene of woe, 
Th' infulting judge, the folemn-mocking fhow, 
The horrid fentence, and accuried blow. 
Where then, juft heaven, was thy unaflive hand. 
Thy idle thunder, and thy lingering brand ! 
Thy adamantine fhield, thy angel wings. 
And the great genii of anointed kings ! 
Treafon and fraud fhall thus the ftars regard ! 
And injur'd virtue meet this fad reward ! 
So iad, none like can time's old records tell. 
Though Pompey bled, and poor Darius felL 
All names but one too low—* that one too high : 
All parallels are wrongs, or blafphemy. 
O power fupreme ! how fecret are thy ways ! 
Yet man, vain man, would trace the mylHc maze. 
With foolifli wifdom, arguing, charge his God, 
His ballance hold, and guide his angry rod ; 
New-mould the fpheres, and mend the iky's deiign. 
And found th* immenfe with his fhort fcanty line. 
X)o thou, my foul, the deiUn'd period wait. 
When God fhall folve the dark decrees of fate. 
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His nov unequal- difpenfations clear*. 
And make all wife and beautiful appear ; 
When fuiFering faints aloft in beams fhall glovv^ 
And proiperons traitors gnafh their teeth below. 
Such boding thoughts did guilty confcience dart, 
'A pledge of hell, to dying.Cromwell's heart : 
Then this pale.image feem'd t' invade his room, 
Gaz^d him to ilone, and wam'd him to the tomb. 
While thunders roll, and nimble lightnings play. 
And the ftorm wings his fpotted foul away. 
A blaft,inore bounteous ne'er did heaven command 
To fcatter bleifings o'er the.Britiih land. 
Not that more kind, which dafh'd the pride of Spain, 
And ^^hirPd her crufh'd Armada round the main; 
Not thofe more kind, which guide our floating toweis» 
Waft gums and gold, and made far India ours^; 
That only kinder, which to Britain's ihore 
Didmitres, crowns, and Stuart's race reflore, 
Renew'd the church, revers'd the kingdom's doonif 
And brought with Charles an Anna yet to come. 
O Clarke, to whom^ Stuart^trufb her reign 
O'er Albion^s fleets, and delegates the main ; 
Dear, as the faith thy loyal heart hath fwom, 
Tranfmit this piece to ages yet unborn. 
This fight fhall damp the raging ruffian's breafl, 
The poifon fpill, and half-drawn fword ^rreft.; 
To foft compaffion flubbom traitors. bend. 
And one deflroy'd a thoufand kings defend. 

TO 
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TO APOLLO MAKING L0V2. 

MOM MONSIEUR FONTBNELJUE. 
BY THE SAME* 

I Am, cried Apollo^ when Daphne he wooM, 
And panting for breath, the coy virgin purfu'd. 
When his wifdom, in manner moft ample, expreft 
The long lift of the graces his godihip pofleft : 
I'm the god of iweet fong, and infpirer of lays ; 
Nor for lays, nor fweet (bng, the fair fugitive Hays ; 
l*m the godof the harp— flop my feireft— in vain ; 
Nor the harp, nor the harp^, could fetch h^ again* 
Every plant, every flower, «nd their virtues I know» 
God of light I'm above, and of phyiic below: 
Atthedreadfnl wordphyiic, the nymph fled more fait; 
At the fatal word phyfic, (he doubled her hafte. 
Thou fond god of wifdom, then alter thy phrafe. 
Bid her view thy young bloom, and thy ravifliing rays, 
Tdl her lefs of thy knowledge, and more of thy 

charms* 
And, my life fbr't, the damfel (hall fly to thy arms. 
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THK FATAt CURIOSITY, 

IT THE 6 A UB« 

MUch hadi Heard of £ur Francelia's name. 
The lavifh praifes of the babler, fame ; 
I thought them fuch, and went prepar'd to piy, 
^Vnd trace the channjer> with a critic's eye» . 
Refolu'd to find fom« fault, before unipy'd. 
And difappointedy if but {atisfy'd. 
Loye pierc'd the vai&l heart> that durft rebel. 
And where a judg^ was meant, a vidim fell : 
On thoib dear eyes, with fweet perdition gay, 
I gaz'd,^ at once, my pride and ibul away ; 
All o'er I felt the lofcious pcdfon run. 
And, in a look, the hafly conqueft won. 
Thus the fond moth around the taper plays. 
And (ports, and flutters near the treacherous blaze $ 
JR^Ttfli'd with joy he wings his eager flight, 
^or dreams of ruin in fo clear a light ; 
He tempts his fate, and courts a glorious doomt 
A bright de(lru6iion, and a fliinin^ tomb. 



TO 
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TO A LADY; 

WITH A msCRIPTlON OP THE PHOENIX* 
BY T>H5 9*A-|aE. 

LAvifli of wit» and bold iippear the lmt9, 
Wkere Claudian's genius in the Phoenix fhinel ; 
A thoufand ways £ach brilliant point is turn'd. 
And the gay poem, like ^ts theme, adprn'd : 
A tale more ftrange ne'er grae'd the poets artf 
Nor e'er did fi^on play ib wild a part. 
Each fabled charm in matchlefs Caelia meets. 
The heavenly colours, and ambrofial fweets ; 
Her virgin bofom chaffer fires fupplies, 
And beams more piercing guard her kindred eyes* 
O'erflowing wit th' imagined wonder drew* 
But fertile fancy ne'er can reach the true. 
Now buds your youth, your cheeks their bloom 
Th' untainted lilly, and unfolding xoik ; [difdofe* 
Eafe in your mein, and fweetnefs in your faee» 
You fpeak a fyren, and you move a grace ; 
Nor time ihall urge thefe beauties to decay. 
While virtue gives, what years ihall fteal away : 
The fair, whofe youth can boail the worth of age# 
In age ihall with the charms of youth engage ; 
In every change ftill lovely, iBU the fame, 
A fairer Phoenix in a purer flame. A 
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A DESCRIPTION OF THE PHCENIX.^ 

PROM CLAUDIA N« 
BY THE SAME. 

IN utaioll Ocean lies a lovely iile. 
Where ipring ftUl blooms, and greens for ever 
Which fees'the fnn pat on his firft array, [fmile. 
And hears his panting -fleeds bring on the day; 
When, £rom the deep, they rufh with rapid ferce. 
And whirl aloft, to nm their glorious couHe; 
When firft appear the ruddy ilreaks of light. 
And glimmering beams difpel the parting night. 
In thefe foft fhades, unpreft by human leet. 
The happy Phoenix keeps his balmy ieat. 
Far from the world disjoined ; he reigns alone. 
Alike the empire, and its king unknown* 
A godlike bird ! whoie endlefs round of years 
Out-lafts the ftars, and tires the circling fpheres; ' 
Not iisM, like vulgar birds, to eat his fill. 
Or drink the chryfbl <yf the murm'ring rill ; 
But fed by warmth from Titan's purer ray. 
And ilak'd by ftreams which esSttxn feas convey ; 
Still he renews his life in thefe abodes. 
Contemns the power of fete, and mates the gods. 
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His fiery eyes (hoot forth a glittering ray. 
And rottnd his head ten diouTand glories play) 
Jiigh on his creft, a fiar celeftial bright 
Divides the darknefs with its piercing light; 
His legs are fbdn'd with purple's lively dye» 
His azure wings the fleeting winds out-fty ; 
Soft plumes of chearful blue his limbs infold, 
Enrich'd »with fpangles, and bedroptwith gold. 
Begot.by none himfelf, begetting none» 
Sire of himfelf he is, and of himfelf the fen s 
His life in fruitful death renews its date» 
And kind deftra£tion iint prolongs his fate : 
Ev'n in the grave new ftrength his limbs reeeiv€^ 
And on the funeral pile begin to live. 
For when a thoufand times the fummer &a 
His bending race has on the^zodiaC'ran, 
And when as oft the vernal figns have redl'd. 
As oft the wintery brought the numbing cold^ 
Then drops the bird, worn out with aged tares. 
And bends beneath the mighty load of years* 
So falls the ibtely pine, that proudly grew. 
The ihade, and glory of the mountain's brow«> 
'When pierc'd by blafts, andrfpouting clouds o'er- 
It, ilowly finking, nods its tottering head, [fpsead^ 
Fart dies by winds, and part by £ckly rains. 
And wafHng.age defhx)ys the poor remains. 
Then, as the filver empnefs of the night 
O'er-clouded, glimmers in a fainter light. 

So, 
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So, froze with age» and (taut from Hglit's ibppUes, 
In lazy rounds fcarccvroU Ms feeble eyes. 
And thofe fleet wings»fbrftrengtb andfpeedrenown'd, 
Scarce rear th' ttn»5tivc lumber from the ground. 
Myilenous arts a fecond time create 
The bird, prophetic of approaching fate. 
Pil'd on an heap Sabaean herbs he lays> 
Parch'd by his iire the fun's intenieil rays ; 
The pile, deiign'd to form his funeral fcene. 
He wraps in coven of a fragrant green. 
And bids the ipicy heap at once become 
A grave deftnidive» and a teeming womb. 
Qn the rich bed the dying wonder lies. 
Imploring Phoebus, widi perfusdive cries. 
To dart upon him in colle&d rays. 
And new-create him in^ a deadly blaze. 
The god beholds the fuppliant from afar. 
And flops the progrefs of jiis heavenly car. 
** , O thou, fays he, whom harmlefs fiies (hall burn, 
Thy age the flame to fecond youth fhall turn. 
An infant's cradle is thy funeral urn. 
** Thou* on whofn heay'n has fix'd th' ambiguous 
To live by ruin, and by death to bloom, [doom 
Thy life, thy fbength, thy lovely form renew. 
And with frefh beauties doubly charm the view. 
Thus fpeaking, midfl the aromatic bed, 
A golden beam he tofies from his head ; 

Swift 
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Swift as defire, 'the (hinlng nun 

And firftit devours the willing facrifice ; ' 

Who haftes to perilh in the fertile fire. 

Sink into ftrengtii, and into life expire. 

In flames the circling odours mouiit on high. 

Perfume the air, and glitter in the fty, 

The moon and ftars, amas'd, retard their flight. 

And nature flartles at the doubtful fight ; 

For whilft the pregnant urn with fury glows. 

The goddels labours with a mother's throes. 

Yet joys to cherifli, in the friendly flames. 

The nobleft produfl of the (kill flie claims* 

Th' enlivening duft its head begins to rear. 

And on the aihes fprouting plumes appear ; 

In the dead bird reviving vigour reigns. 

And life, returning, revels in his veins : 

A new-born Phoenix ftarting frc^n the flame. 

Obtains at once a fbn's and father's name : 

And the great change of double life difplays. 

In the fliort moment of one tranflent blaze. 

On his new pinions to the Nile he bends. 

And to the gods his parent urn commends. 

To Egypt bearing, with majeltic pride, 

The balmy ncft, where firft he liv'd and.dy'd. 

Birds of all kinds admire th' annfual flght. 

And grace the triumph of his infant flight; 

In crowds unnumbered round their chief they fly, 

Opprefs the air, and cloud the fpacious fky ; 

Nor 
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Nor dares theficrceft of the winged race 
ObftmA ]i9 joumey thro^ th.' etherial ^ace^: 
The hawk and eagle ttfekis wars forbear. 
Forego thek coimge» and confent to fear ;^ . 
The feathered nations hiunUe homage brings 
And blefs the gandy flight of their ambrofial king- 
Lefs glittering pomp does Parthia.s monarch yield; 
Commanding legions to the dnfty field ; 
Tho'ijparkling jewels; on- his helm abound,* 
And royal gold his awfiil head furround ; 
Tho' rich embroidery paint his purple veft,.- 
And his.fleed. bound in ooftly. trappings dreft^ 
PleasM in the battle's dreadful vsm to ride. 
In grac^uL grandeur, and imperial pride- 
Fam'd for the wodhip of the fun,. theielUndt 
A facred fane' in Egypt's fruitful lands. 
Hewn from the Theban mountain's rocky womhr 
An hundred columns rear the marble dome ; 
Hither, 'tis faid, he brings the precious load» 
A gratefril offering to the beamy god ; 
Upon whofe altar's confecrated blaze 
The feeds and reliques of himfelf he lays,. 
Whence flaming incenie makes the temple fliine. 
And the glad altars breathe perfumes divine« 
The wafted fmell to far Pduflum flies,^ 
To chear old Ocean, and enrich the ikies. 
With neftar's fweets to make the nations flnile, , 
And fcent the feven-&ld channels of the Nile. 

Thrice 
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Thrice happy Phoenix ! heaven's peculiar car^ 
Has made thy felf, thy felf 's forviving^ heir; 
By death thy deathlefs vigour is fupply'd. 
Which finks to ruin, all the world befide ; . > 
Thy age, not thee, aflifling Phoebus bumsy 
And vital flames light up. thy funeral urns. 
Whate'er events have been, thy eyes furvcy. 
And thou art fixt, while ages roll away ; .. 
Thou faVft when raging Ocean hurft his bed, . 
O'ertop'd the mountains, and-the earth o'erfpread ; 
When, the rafh youth inAam'd the high abodes, 
Scorch'd up the fides, and fcar'd the deathlefs godi* 
When nature ceafes, thou fhalt itill remain,. . . 
Nor (econd chaos bound thy end^efs reign ; 
Fate's t3nrant laws thy happier lot ihall bxave* 
Baffle deftrudUon, and elude the grave; 



VERSES 
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VEILSES TO MRS. LOWTHER 

ON HER. MARRlACr. FROM MENAGE. 
XT THE SAME. 

THE greateft fwam that treads th' A«=idia« 
grove. 
Our iheplierds envy, and our virgins love. 
His charming nymph, his ibfter fair obtains. 
The bright Diana of our flowery plains ; 
He« micUl the graceful, of faperior grace» 
And fhe the lovelieft of the lovelieft race. 
Thy fraitfttl influence, guardian Juno fhed. 
And crown the pleafures of the genial bed, 
Raife thence, their future joy, a fmiling heir. 
Brave as the father, as the mother fair. 
Well may'ft thou fhower thy choicelt gifts on thofe. 
Who boldly rival thy mofl hated foes ; 
The vig'rous bridegroom with Alcides vies. 
And the fair bride has Cytherea^s eyes. 



1 
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TO A L A D y ; 

'WITH A JPRE^INT OF F&OWZX.^* 
BYfTHESAME. 

Kach beauteous flower— roies and jeflamia 
'R^ar'd high their Bouiifli'd heads.— SfitTOK* 

THE fragrant painting of oar flowery fields, 
Thechoiceililores that youthfiilfummer yields, 
^trephon to fair Elifa hath conve/d, 
The (weeteil garland to the fweeteft maid. 
O ! cheer the ilowers, my fair, and let them reft 
On the Elyiiam of thy fnowy breaft. 
And there r«gale the finell, and charm the view. 
With richer odours, and a lovelier hue. 
Learn hence, nor fear a flatterer in the Hower, 
Thy form divine, and beauty's matchlefs power : 
Faipt, near thy cheeks, the bright carnation glows» 
And thy ripe lips out-bluih the opening roie ; 
Tike lily's fnow betrays lefs pure a light, 
liOft in diy bofom's more unfullied white ; 
And wreaths of jafmine ihed perfumes, beneath 
Th' ambrofial incenfe of thy balmy breath. 
Ten thoufand beauties grace the rival pair. 
How fair the chaplet, and the nymph how fair ! 

E Biit 
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'S«xt iK! too loon thefe floeting charms decay» 
The fading luftre dF one hailehing day» 
This night fhall fee the gaudy wreath decline. 
The jnafes wtdier» and the lilies pine. 
The garland's fate to thine fhall be applied. 
And what advancM thy ibna, ihall check thy pride: 
Be wife, my fair, the prefent hour improve. 
Let joy be new, ,and now a wafie of love ; 
1^^ drooping bloom AiaII plead thy juil excufe. 
And that which ihow'd thy beauty, ihow its ufc. 
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ON A LAOY'S PICTURE: 

TO Gl LINKED tAW« OK, B I q* 
BT rut SAME* 

AS Damon Chioe'8 pointed fyrm (ATvey*d, 
He iigfa'd, and langttifh'd for diejilting ftade : 
For Cnpid taught the artsil hand its grade^ 
And Venas wanton'd in the mimic £ice« 
Now he laments a look £> falfly fair. 
And almoft damns, what yet refembtes her ; 
Now he devours it with his longing eye$ ; ^ 

Now fated, fipom the lofV'ely phantom iies, > 

Yet burns tolookag^n, yet looks again, and dies. J 
Her ivory neck his t^s prefixme to ki6, 
And his bold hands die fwelting bofiim preft; 
The Aviun drinks in dicsp dmnghts of vain defirt^ 
Melts wathont heat, and bams in fancied fim. 
Strange power of paint I thou nice cicttter itt t 
What love inspires, may life itfelf impmt. 
Struck with like wounds, of old, Pygi^alion pray'd^ 
And hugged to life his artificial maid i 
Clalp, new Pygmalion, da/p the feeniingtrliAitnS) ^ 
Perhaps even now th' enlivening image warms, > 
Deftin'd to crown thy joys, and revel in diy arms : J 
Thy arms, which (hall with fire ib fierce invade. 
That Ihe at oace ihall be^ .and ceafe to be a maid. 
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FOURTH BOOK OF LUCiAN. 

BY THE SAM£^ 

Cae&i:, haviiig refolded' to ^ivd tetdc .toJCetrelus 
and AfrahiiUo Poxnpey's lieutenftnts in .Spain, 
encamped near .the enemy In the fame field* 
The behaviour of their:foIdiers» at their feeing 
and knowing one.another» Js theiiibjefl of die 
foUqwiog verfei. 

THeir andent fnends, a$ now theynearer drew, 
Pi^par'dfor fight the wondering foldiers knew: 
Brother, with brother in unnat'ral flrife. 
And the /on arm^d againft the Other's lifb: 
Cjizft ciidl w^J then confeicBCe firft was felt» 
And the tough .ireterants heart began to melt. 
FixU in damb,£)rrQw all at oiice Aey ftand» 
Then vn^ye, a pledge of peaoe, the guiltleis hand^ 
l^or vent ten tkoafand ilruggling paffions move, - 
The flings of ttature^ and the pangr of love, 
All' order broken; wide their ahns they throw« * 
And run, with tranfport, to the longing .foe.: 
Itfere their long^loft acquaintance neighbours clainw 
There an old friend re:calls his comrade's name,. 

Youtltf 



Voat&ffy who ik arts bcncadi one tutor grew, 
Rome rent in twain, and kindred hofts they view«- 
fears wet their impious anns, a fond relief. 
And kifleS) broke by fobs^ the words of grief; 
The' yet no blood was %ilr» each anxious mind 
With' horror thinks on what his rage defign'd. 
Ab ! generous youths^, why thu»r withfruitlefs pain. 
Beat ye thofe breafb ? why guih thofeeyes in vain ? 
Why blameye heaven, and chacge your guilt on fate ? 
Why dread the tyrant^ whom yourfel v«s make great ?. 
Bi^ he the trumpet found? the trumpet IHght'—* 
Bids he the ftandardmove ? refaie the fight «-««- 
Your generals, left by you, will love again* 
A ion and &ther» when they're private men*. ' . 
Kind concord, heavenly-born! whofe bliisfuLielgii 
Holds this vad^ globe in- one farroondln^ diai«^ 
Whofe laws the jarring* ekmtnts conttoul,- 
And knit each alom>cloie from pole topoto $* 
Soul of the world! and love's eternal fpring!' • i 
This lucky hour, thy aid, fair goddefs,. bring V 
This lucky hour, ere aggravated crimes 
Heap guilt on guilty and doubly- ^aiu'tlmtimes*.. 
No veil ' henceforth for fin, for pardon none ; 
They know their duty, now their friends are known^ 
Vain wiihl from blood fliort muft the refpite be;' 
New crimes, by love inhanc'd, this night (hall fee ; 
Sushis the will of fate, and fuchthe>hard.decree«.< 

E 3 Twas, 
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'Twa^'ptace* From eitlMr C8mp> ndwVQiid of fear, 
Tlie foMiers sun^lmg' cheerful ftafis prepore : 
On the green ibd the fidendly bowls were crowned* 
And hafty 'banquets pil'd upon the giound : 
Anound the fire Aey talk ; one fltow^ his fcars. 
One tells what chance firft led him to the wars ; 
Their ftbries o*er the tedious night prevail. 
And the mute circle Mens to the tale. 
They own theyfbttght»butfwcar they oe'ercQuldhate^ 
Deny their guilt* and lay the bhtioe on fate; 
Their love revives, to make them guiltier grow* 
A ihort-liv'd bleifing* but to heighten woe* 
When to Petreius firft the news wa$ told> 
The jealous gentnd thought hi» legion3 fold. 
Swift, with the guards, his headnftroog fury drew, 
Prozn out his camp he drives the hoftile crew ; 
Cuts claiping friends afunder with his fwocd* 
And ftain^ with blood each hofpMbk boaid«. 
Then thu« his wrath breaks out* *^ Oh i loft to fiuoe ! 
" Oh ! falfe to Posipey> and th^ Roman name ! 
** Can ye not Gon<}uer» ye degeuerafie bands ? 
^ Oh ! die at leaft ; 'tis aU that Rome demands. 
'' What f will yeown» while ye can wield the Avjocd* 
*<. A rebel ftandard« aod ufurping lord ? 

Shall he be fued to take you iato place 
< Aracmgft his Saves, and grant you equal grace? 

Whaii ihall my life be bcigg'd ? inglorioiM thiwght ! 
^* And life abhorr'd, on fuch conditions bought ! 

« The 
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<* Tlie toils we bear, my friends, are ■ot'fSrlQSi^ 
«' Too mean a prize in fnch a dreadful ftrife $ 
«< But peace would lead to Servitude and.(!iame». 
« A fair amulementy and a fpecious name» 
«< Nev«r had man explored the iron ore, 
«« Mark'd out the trench, or rais'd the lofty towo*, 
«« Ne'er had the Aeed in hameis fought the plain^ 
« Or fleets encountered on th' unftabk main ; - 
*^ Were life, were breath, with fame to be compared, 
<* Or peace to glorious liberty preferred, ^ 
« By guilty oaths the hoftile army bound, 
' < Holds fail its impious £iith, and flands its ground ; 
<< Are yott porfidious, who efpou£s.the laws, 
«< 'And traytors^only in a righteoa&cau^? 
^* Oh ihame 1 in vain thro' nations far and wide* 
<< Thou cairft the crowding monarchs to thy fide, 
<* Fallen Pompey ! while thy legions here betray 
<< Thy cheap bought life, and treat thy fame away.'* 
He ended fierce. The foldier's rage returns. 
His blood flies upward, and his bofom bums* 
So, hap'ly tam'd, the tyger bears his bands, 
Lefs grimly growls, and licks his keeper's hands ; 
But if by chance he taftes forbidden gore. 
He yells amain, and makes his dungeon roar : 
He glares, he foams, he aims a defperate bound. 
And his pale mailer flies the dangerous ground* 
Now deeds are done, which man might charge aright 
On ftubborn fate, or undifcerning night, 

E4 Had 
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Had not th^ guilt the lawlefs foldiers known^ 

And made the whok maiignity their own. 

Th^ bedsy the plenteous tables float with gorer 

And breads are fbibb'd, that were embracM before r 

Pity awhile their hands from {laughter kept. 

Inward they groan'd, and, as they drew, they wept ^ 

But every blow their wavering rage ailKires, 

In marder hardens, .and to blood inures. 

Crowds charge on crowds, nor friends their friends 

But flres by fons^^uid fons by fathers, die. [de£cry> 

Black, monilrous rage 1 each, with yi^rioos cries. 

Drags his flain friend before the general's eyes,^ 

Exults in guilt, that throws the only ihame 

On Pompey's cauie, and blots the Roman name* I 
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TO A Lj^DY before MARRIAGE. 

BY THE SAM£* 

OH I formed by naJattt,. and refin'd by art» 
With charms to Man, attd*i«nfe to fix thehear^ 
By thouiands ibughtr Clottlda, canflthoitftee 
Thy crowd of capdves* and deftend to me i 
Content in fhadts obicure to wafte thy life, 
A hidden beauty, and a country wife. 
O ! li^n while thyfummers are my them^r 
Ah. I £ooth thy partner in, his waking dream.! 
In fome finall hamlet on the lonely pt^ain. 
Where Thames thro' meadows rollshis ma^y train t 
Or where high WindicM*,. thick with greens array'd^ 
Waves his old oaks» and fpreads his ample ihade» 
Faocy has figur'd out our calm retreat > 
Already round the vifionary (eat. 
Our limes begin to (hoot, our flowers- to ^ring. 
The brooks to murmur, and the birds to fing. 
Where doft thou lie, thou thinly-peopled green ^ 
Thott nameleis lawn, and village yet unfeen ? 
Where ibns^ contented with their native ground^ 
Ne'er travell'd further than ten furlongs round i, 
And the tann'd peaiant, and his ruddy bride> 
Were born together, and togethcSc died. 

Where 



Where early larks bcft tell the morning light. 
And only Phik>iiiel difturbs the night ; 
'Midft gardens here my humble pile fhall rife» 
With fweets furrounded of ten thouiand dies ; 
All favage where th' embroidered gardens end» 
The hannt of echoes ihftll my woods a&end ; 
And oh ! if heaven th^ ambitious thought approve^ 
A riH (hall warble crofs die gloomy grovey 
A little rill» o'er pebbly beds convey'd, 
Gufli down the fhtep, wd glitter thro' the glade* 
What cheering fcents thole bordering banks exhale^ 
How loud that heifer lows from yonder vale ! 
That thruih how fltrill ! his note fo clear, ib high* 
He drowns each feather'd minftrel of the fky. 
Here let me trace beneath the purpled mom. 
The deep-nxputh'd beagle^ and the fprighdy horn; 
Or lure the trout widi well^diflembled Ities, 
Or fetch the Huttering. partridge from the ikies. 
Nor fhall thy hand difdatn to crop die vine. 
The downy peach, or fiavour'd neftarine ; 
Or rob die bee-hive of its golden hoard. 
And bear th' unbought luxuriance to thy bond. 
Sometimes my books by day fhall kill the hours. 
While, from thy needle, life the filken flowers ; 
And thou, by turns, to caie my feeble fight, 
Refume the volume, and deceive the ni^t. 
Oh! when I maik thy twinkling eyes c^prcft^ 
Soft whifperingt let me warn my love to reft ; 

Th^ 



( S9 ] 

Then\i^^(ehtliee) chvm'dy wUkfieep locks ever^ 
^ndtofweetbcaveoeoininfiwitfaytiiBoceiice. [fade* 
Thus feigo'd o«r iiidiers o'er die mnd fbld» « 
Wife, liale, and hOAjoft, in tke days of old; 
Till ooitrts arofe» wbtie fubftascepays for fkow;, 
Andfpeciotts joys are boughft with veal woe. 
See Flavia's peadantsy burge» weU-ipready and riglit^ 
Theear that wears them hears a fool each night; . 
Mark how th' embroider'd CQl'nel&eaks away» 
To flian the wxtheiing dame that made him gay ^ 
That kxaerCf to gain a titles loft his fame ; 
That rais'dhis credit by a dangJiter's ibame; 
This coxcomb's libband coft him half his land i 
And oaks, nnnuniber'dr bonght thai fool a wand* . 
Fond man, as all his ibrrows were too few. 
Acquires Ib-ange wants that nature never knew* * 
By midnight lamps he emulates the day. 
And fleeps, perverfe, the cheerful fims away ; 
From goblets high-emboft his wine mufl giide» 
Kound his closM fight the gorgeous curtain Aide; 
Fruits ere their time to grace his pomp muft rife^ 
And three untaded courfes glut his eyes. 
For this are nature's gentle calls withilood. 
The voice of confcicnce, and the bonds of blood ; 
This wifdom thy reward for every pain. 
And this gay glory all thy mighty gain* 
Fair phantoms woo'd and fcom'd from age to age»' 
Since bards began to laugh, or priefts to rage. 

And 
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jlnd.ycty juft corfe on man's afpiring kuid^ 

Pdone to ambition, to example blind. 

Our childrens children fhall our fteps purfue,. 

And the fame errors be lor ever new^^- 

Moan while, in hope a guiltlcis coontiy fwain. 

My reed with warblkigs cheers th' imagined plaint 

Hail' humble (hades, where truth and (Hence dwell )' 

Thou noify tOMoi, and faithlefs court farewell ! 

Farewell ambition, once my darling flame I 

The thirft of lucre, and the charm of fame ! 

In life's by-road, that winds^thro' paths unknown^ 

My days, tho' number'd,. (hall be all my own. 

Here (hall they end, (O !. might they twice begin)F 

And all be white th^ fates intend to fpiA.. 
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A POEM IN PRAISEOF THE HORN-BOOK; 

.WRITTEN VNDKR A FIT OP THE GOVT* 

«Y THE 9AME. 

^cgiilinagna patrant, nosnon nili ludicra— 

•— Fodagra haK otia- fecit. 

HAiW antient'bodky mOft -venerable code? 
Learning's firft cradle, and its laft abodcl 
The huge unnnrober'd volumes which we fe^ 
By lazy plagiaries are ftolen from thee. 
Yet future times, to thy fufficient ftore, 
Shall .ne'er prefum« to add one letter more. 
Thee-mll I fing in comely wainfcot bound* 
And golden verge «nclofing ►thee around ; 
The faithful horn befbre, from age to age, 
Prefervlng thy invaluable page ; 
Behind, thy patron faint 4a armour ^ines, 
With (word and lance, to guard thy facred lines : - 
Beneath his courfer's feet the dragon lies 
Transfix'd'5 hit blood thy -fcarlet cover dies ? 
Th' infim^ve handle's at the bottom ftx'd. 
Left wnag^ng critics (hould pervert the text 
Or if to ginger-bread thou (halt defcend. 
And liquorifh learning to thy buhes extend;; : 

Or 
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Or fugar'd plain, o'eripread with beaten gpld, 
Vtet tie iVvtet treafmt of tHaj letters haldt 
Thou ftill ihall be my fbng—- Apollo's choir 
I fcorn t' invoke ; Cadmus my Tcrfe in^iret 
'Twas Cadmus who the iirft materials brought 
Of all the learning whkhhas fince been taught; 
Soon made complete ! for mortals ne'er ihall know 
More- than contaia'd of old the duift'<n)fs tow ; 
What mafters di£late» or what doctors preach. 
Wife matrons hence, ev'n to our children teach. 
But iu the name <^ every pl&nt and !flowd!r, 
(S^ common that each peafant knows its power) 
Phyficians in myfterious cant exprefs, 
T' amufe the patient, and inhance their fees ; 
So from the letters of our native tongtt^. 
Put in Qivek fcrauls, a myftery too is Ipntng ; 
Schools are ereded, puzzling grammars nudes 
And artful men ftrike out a gainful trade. 
Strange charaikors adorn the learned ^t&. 
And heedlefs youth catch at the ihining bfttt. - 
The pregnant b<^s the noify charms declare. 
And * Tau's, and Delta's, make their m<lt&ers fiar^l 
Th' uncommon (bunds amaze the vulgar ear. 
And what's uncommon never cofts too ieur* 
Yet in all tongues the Horn-book is the fa8i«» 
Taught by the Grecian fage, or EngUAi dame. 

^ • Tfte Greek letters T, A. 

But 
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But how fliail I thy endlds viitaes tell. 
In which them doft all other books excel t 
No greafy thumb thy fpotlds leaf can imls 
Nor crooked dog^^ars thy finooth otaners fpoUi 
In idle pa^s no errata ftaod. 
To tell the hliinder< of the printer's hand: 
No fulfbme dedication heise .is writ. 
Nor flattering verfe to praiie the author's wit i 
The margin with no tedious notes is vex'd. 
No various readings to confound the text ; 
All parties in thy literal ieoie agtce. 
Thou perfed centre of CQ&CQrd»ncy ! 
Search we the records of an antieat date? 
Or read what modem hiilorie» relate^ 
They all proclaim what wonders have been done 
By the plain letters taken as they run* 
«' * Too high the ikxids of paffion ns'd to roll, 
** And rend the Roman youth's impatient ioul ^ 
His hafty anger &miih'd icenes of blood, 
Andizeq[uent deaths of worthy men <nfued ; 
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* Thfrluui thot <' marfcedy defcdbe the adnec gfvea tv 
4nc;uftB^ br Athenodonit the StoU pbilolbpher, who jAc^ 
fired the Mipviw aeidier to Tay nor4o uiy tbiag till he hzi 
iirft repeated the alphabet, or letters of the Hetn-book ; the 
ttn€t obTervatMre of this rule wonld be the means to mekS 
kit pafliMM Aibfide, and prevsnt miichievotts.coiireqtienGcs* 

'*In 



E 64 3 

"^ In vadn were all the weaker metliods tiiedy ^ 

^' None c6uld ftiifice to ftem the Airiotts^tideT 
<* Thy facred lines he did but once repeat, 
<' Aui laid the ^nn» and cooPd the mging heat**^ ^ 
Thy heavenly notes, like angels mufic, cheer 
Departing feols, and (both the dying ear. 
An aged peafant, on 'his lateft bed, 
V/i{tM ^r a^riend ibme godly book to read ; 
The pious grandfbn thy known handk takes. 
And {eyts lift np) this iav*ry le£tare makes : 
Great A, he gravely read ; th' important ioaad '. 
The empty walls, and hollow roof rebound : 
Th' expiring antient reared his drooping head. 
And thank'd his ftars that Hodge had ieam'd to read. 
Gr^ B, the younker bawls 1 O heavenly breath! 
What ghoftly comforts in the hour of dbath ! 
What hopes I Ibel ! great C, pronounced the boy; 
The grandiire diesmth extafy of joy. 
Yet/in feme lands fuch ignorance aboimds. 
Whole parifiies icarce know thy uieful founds. 
Of EiTex hundreds fame gives this repoity 
Butfame, I ween, fays many things in {port. 
Scarcelires the man to whom thou'rt quite unknown, 
Tho' few th' extent of thy vaft empire owft» 
Whatever venders xnatffx: fpells can do 
On earth, in air, in (ea, in Ihades ^below^ 
What words pFofound and dark wife MahSmet fyoks^ 
When his old cow an angel's figure took ; 

What 



i 
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"What finong enchantments (age Canidla knew. 
Or Horace.i]mgy fierce monfters to fubdiiey 

mighty book^ are all contained in you I 
All htuaan arts# and every fcience meet, 
"Within the limits of thy fingle flieet : 

From thy vaft root all learning's brasches grow, , 
And all her flreams from thy deep fountain flow* 
And lo ! while thas thy .wonders I inditer 
Infpir'd I feel the^power of whkh I write ; 
T'he gentler gout his former rage forgets, 
lids fieqnent nowM<aad lefs fevere the fits : 
LfOoie grow the chains, H^hich bound my dele£i feet;: 
<Stiffiiefs and pain from every joint retreat ; , , 
Surprizing ftrength comes every moment on, 

1 dandy I ftep, 1 wdk, and now I run. 
Htre let me orafe, my hobbling numbers (bp^ 
And at * thy handle hang my crutches up. « . 

\ 
* Votiva tabula. Hoa« 
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^EUPOLiy HYMN TO THE CREATOIL 

PROM THE GREEK. 

Author of being, fburce of light. 
With unhiding beauties blight, 
Fulnefs, goodnefs, rolling round 
Thy own fair orb without a bounds 
Whether thee thy iuppliants call 
Truth, or good, or one, or alU 
tEiorlao; Thee we hail, 
Eilence that can never fail, 
Grecian or barbaric name. 
Thy ftedfafl l>eijig ftill the fame. 
Thee, when morning greets the iki(» 
With roiy cheeks and humid eyes ; 
Thee, when iweet declining day 
Sinks in purple ^waves away; 
Thee will I iing, O parent Jove* 
And teach the world to praife and love. 
Yonder azure vault on high, 
Yonder blue, low, liquid iky. 
Earth on its firm bafis plac'd. 
And with circling waves embrac'd, 

* A Greek poet, contemporaiy with AriftophaRes. 
j* Names atlributed to the deitjr. 

Ail 
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All creating power confefs, 

All their mighty maker blefs. 

Thou fhak'ft all nature with thy nod. 

Sea, earthy and air, Gonfbfs the God : 

Yet does thy powerful hand fuflain 

Both earth and heaven, both firm and main« • 

Scarce can our daring thoughts ariic 

To thy pavilion in the fides ; 

Nor can Plato's (elf declare 

The blifsy the joy, the rapture there. 

Barren above thou doft not reign. 

But circled with a glorious train. 

The Tons of God, the fons of light, 

Ever joying in thy fight : 

{For thee their filver harps are ftrung,) 

Ever beauteous, ever young ; 

Angelic forms their voices raife, 

And thro' heaven's arch refound thy praife* 

The feather'd fowls that fwim the air. 

And bathe in liquid ether there. 

The lark, fweet herald of their choir. 

Leading them higher ftill and higher, 

Liften and learn ; th' angelic notes 

Repeating in their warbling throats : 

And ere to fbft repofe they go. 

Teach them to their lords below: 

On the green turf, their moiTy neft. 

The evening anthem fwells their breaft. 

F z Thus, 



t « 1 

Tbss, like thy * golden chain on high, 
Thy praife unites the earth and iky. 
Source of ligbt» thou hidSt the fun 
On his burning axle run ; 
The ftars like duft around him fly. 
And Ammv the area of the fky. 
He drives fo fwift his race above. 
Mortals can't perceive him move ; 
So finooth his courfe, oblique or ftrait, 
Olympus fhaktfi not with his weight* 
As the queen of iidemn jught 
Fills At his'vafe her orb of ligh^ 
Imparted luftre ; thus we fee 
The folar virtue fhines by thee* 
t Eirefione xve'il no mose. 
Imaginary power> adore; 
Since oil, and wool, and cheering wine. 
And lifohfuftaining bread are thine. 
Thy herbage O great Pan, fuftains 
The flocks that graze our Attic plains ; 
The olive, withfrelh verdure crown'd, 
Rifes pregnant from the ground; . 

* See Homer's Illad^ book S. the beginning. 

■f* This word fignifies an olive-branch> wiapt round with 
wool, and ornamented with grapes, and different kinds of 
fruits^ which the antients ufed to hang before the doors of 
tkclr houfet, by way of cbarm> to prevent famine. 

At 
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At thy command k ihoots and fprings> 
And a thoufaad bleflings brings. 
Minerva only is thy mind, 
Wifdom and bounty to mankind. 
The fragrant thyme, the bloomy rofev 
Herb, and flower, and fhrub that grows 
On Theflallan Tempe's plain. 
Or where the rich Sabeans reign. 
That treat the tafte, or fmell, or fight,. 
For food, for nied'cine, or deHght :• 
Planted by thy parent care. 
Spring, and fmile, and flouriih there.^ 
O ye nurfes of (oft dreams. 
Reedy brooks, and winding ibeams,. 
Or murmuring o'ei the pebbles iheen. 
Or Hiding thro' the meadows green. 
Or where thro' matted {e^gt yoa creep. 
Travelling to your parent deep t 
Sound his praife, by whom youroie. 
That fea,. which neither ebbs nor flows- 
O ye immortal woods and groves,. 
Which th' enamour'd fludent loves ;: 
Beneath whofe venerable fliade, 
For thought and friendly converfe made, 
Fam'd * Hecadem, old hero, lies, 
Whofe flirine is fiiaded from the ikies,. 

* Probably this word inean& Cadmus^ 

F I Ani 
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And thro* the gloom of filent night 
Proje^ from far its trembling light ; 
Youy whofe roots defcend as low» 
As high in air your branches grow ; 
Your leafy arms to heaven extend. 
Bend your heads, in homage bend : 
Cedars and pines that wave above. 
And mighty oaks belov'd of Jove ; 
Omen, monfter, prodigy. 
Or nothing are, or Jove from thee I 
Whether various nature play. 
Or reinvers'd thy will obey. 
And to rebel man declare 
Famine, plague, or waileful war. 
Laugh, ye profane, who dare deipiie 
The threatening vengeance of the ikies, 
Whilil the pious, on his guard, 
Undifmay'd is ilill prepared : 
Life or death, his mind's at reft. 
Since what thou fend'fl muft needs be beft» 
No evil can from thee proceed : 
*Tis only fuffer'd, not decreed. 
Darknefs is not from the fun. 
Nor mount the ihades till he is gone : 
Then does night obfcene arife 
From Erebus, and fill the ikies, 
Fantaflic forms the air invade. 
Daughters of nothing, and of fhade. 

Can 
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Can we forget thy guardian caie," 

Sk)w to punifhy prone to fpare ! 

Thou break'ft the haughty Perfian'd pride,- 

That dar'd old Ocean's power deride ; 

Their ihipwrecks ftrew'd th' £ubean wave. 

At Marathon they found a grave. 

O ye Weft Greeks who there expir'd. 

For Greece with pious ardor fir'd, 

What (hrines or altars ihall we raife 

To fecure your endlefs praife ? 

Or need we monuments fupply^ 

To refcuc what can never die ? 

And yet * a greater hero far 

(Unlefs great Socrates could err)r 

Shall riie to blefs ibme future day. 

And teach to live; and teach to pray« 

Come, unknown inftru£tor> come ! 

Our leaping hearts ihall make thee roon»: 

Thou with Jove our vows Ihall fhare. 

Of Jove and diee we are the care. 

O father, king, whofe heavenly face 

Shines ferene on all thy race. 

We thy magnificence adore, 

And thy well-known aid implore : 

Nor vainly for thy help we call ; 

Nor can we want: for thou art all I 

• The Meffiah, feretold by Socntes. 

F 4 THE 
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* • 

THE HYMN OF • CLEANTHESr 

TO THE SVPREKB GOIK- 

TRANSLATED FROM THE CREEK, 
• &.Y DR. BOW&EN. 

GReat father of the ikies, whofe boundlefs fwAy, 
Both gods above, and worlds below obey. 
Thy laws fuftain the^aniverfal frame. 
Various thy titles, but thy power the iame. 
HaU, Sovereign Jove ! all nations (hall address 
Their fongs to thee^ who gave them tonnes to bleis*. 
Behold thy image gsoveHng ea the eardi. 
Faint echoes of thy voice, which gave us barth : 
Then back will I reflect thy praifes ftill-, 
And iing* the* wonders of almighty fkill. 
The wide expanfe of yon etherial plain,. 
And all below, is fulled, to thy reigu^ 

* Cleaothes, the author of this faymn, wat at ffoic phil»- 
ibpher, a difciple of Zeno. He wrote many pieces, none of 
which are come dotrfr to us, hut this and a few fragments, 
which are printed by H.^ Stephens, in aeolle^ipn ofphilo« 
fophlcal poems. This hymn muft give ereiy fenli^le nun 
pleafure, to find fuch juft fentiments of the deity in a hea^ 
then, and (a itoach p«etry in a philbfopher» ' 

The 
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The forked lightenings, whidi, with deablejlaie, 
SublioiHy wave, and linger m the air» 
From thy dread arm with pointed fary fly. 
And, tinged with mddy vengeance, fweep the iky* 
The ray divine, o'er all the frame prefides,. 
Glows in the fiMH and in the ocean glides* 
From thee each atom of creation fprings ; . 
Hail \ great fapport of all inferior things ! 
The orbs above, and floating feas below, • 
Move by ,thy laws, and by thy influence flow t 
All, rang'd in order, know theif deftin'd place^ 
All but the mad,, degenerate human race : 
But.lhou canfl order &om coofufion bring. 
Bid peace from difcord, goed fsom evil fpringt 
And when all nature frowns, and nations jar,. 
Set calms in .flonns^ and harmony i» wav. . . 
Great Jove fo juflly fram*d the earthly ball. 
That univerfal good refults from all ; 
While common fenfe (Hll fliines with certain ray^ 
And thro' the ieeming maze points out the way ; 
Yet thoughtlefs men, to this bleft convoy blind* 
Court the wild didlates of a refUeis mind ; 
Perverfely fly the universal lights 
And the fweet voice of heavenly reaibn flight* 
Unhappy men ! who toil and hunt for blifs. 
But the plain road of facred wifdom mifs : 
Led by this conftant, this unerring guide. 
Thro' flowery paths, man'slife wouldimoothly glide i 

Bui 
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Bat ttrg'4 ^ paffion, heedlefs we purfii^ 
The &rft mad pieafures that invite theview.- 
Some Avarice and fordid tafte infpirey 
AmHition fome, and fiune's ungovern'd £re ; 
Soft luxury fbmcy and Cyprian charms delight^ 
While all rufli forward to the heaven in light. 
But thou, who thundered in the vank above, 
Corre£k theie vain defires, O bounteous Jove I 
Let god-like reaibn in our boibms dwell, 
And from weak minds this lunacy expel f 
A ray of wifdom on our fouls beftow» 
By which thou rul'il sdl nature's fcene below : 
Then with devotion fir'd, we'll hail thee king. 
And in eternal fongs, thy wonders iing. 
No greater good can men or gods attend. 
Than at thy throne with proftrate hearts to bend< 



AN 
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AN HYMN TO THE CREATQ'R* 

BY THE aSV. MR. MERRICK. 

GO D of my health I whofe bounteous care 
¥u& gave me power to move, 
How ihdl my thankful heart declare 

The wonders of thy love ? 
liVhile void of thought and fenie I lay» 

Duft of my parent earth. 
Thy breath informed the ileeping clay. 

And calPd nie into birth. 
From ^ee my parts their faihion took. 

And ere my life begun. 
Within the volume of thy book 

Were written one by one. 
Thy eye beheld in open view 

The yet unfiniih'd plan ; 
The ihadowy lines thy pencil drew. 

And form'd the future man. 
O may this frame that riikig grew. 

Beneath thy plaftic hands. 
Be (ludious ever to purfue 

Whatever thy will commands. 
The foul that moves this earthly load^ 

Thy femblance let it bear. 
Nor lofe the traces of the God 

That ilamp'd his image there* 
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A SACRED LYKI.C- 

• N BEING WAKED IN THE WIGHT, BT A VIOLENT 
STORM OF THUNDER AND LIGHTENING^ 

LOck'd in the anns of bitoy fkep,. 
From cvtry care of day,. 
As iilent as the folded iheepg. . 

And as fecoFe I lay. 
Sudden, tremendous thunders roll ; 

Quick lighteaings round me glare ;; 
The fblemn fcene alarms my ibul. 

And wak^ the heart to prayer. 
Whatever, O Lord, at this fiill hour^ 

Thefe awful founds portend. 
Whether fble enfigns of thy power,. 

Or groans for natixe'& end ; 
Grant me to bear with equal mind,. 

Thefe terrors of the iky i 
For ever, as thou wilt, re£gn'd^ 

Alike to live or die. 
If, wak'd by thy vindidive hand^ 

This mighty tempeft ftirs . 
That peal, the voice of thy command,. 

Theie flames thy meflengers : 

Wdcome 
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Welcome the boh, whefe*er it fidl 

Beneath the pacing iSin.; 
Thy righteous will detennines allf 

And let that will be done. 
£ut if, as nacre's laws ordain» 

Nor deftin'd by thy will. 
Each bolt exerts itr^ide^onudi^ 

Self-authoriz'd toJcilt, 
•Quick interpofe, all-gracious Lordt 

In this remorfelefs night ; 
Arife, and^be alike ador'd 

For mercy, as for might. 
Vouchfafe^ amidft this time of dread. 

Thy fuppliant's voice to hear : 
O ihield from harm each .ftiendly head# 

And all my ibol holds dear. 
JLiCt it not kill where riot foul. 

Pours forth the drunken jeft : 
Nor where the guilt-envenom*d ibid 

Starts wild from troubled reft. 
A while O fpare thofe iinful breafts* 

Whofe deeds the night deform. 
Nor ftrike where imiling virtue refts# 

Unconfcious of >the ftomu 
Succour the couch where beauty lies. 

All pale with tender fear ; 
Where iicknefs lifts its languid eyes ; 

O pour thy comforts there ! 

Nor 
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Nor ufelefi wafte this moral nightj 

Like common hours, away ; 
But glow with wifdom's facred light* 

More fair than orient day. 
Warn'd by each flafh» may virtue xiie^ 

And with its glories fpread. 
While every blafted bud of vice 

Shrinks in new terrors dead. 
So on that awful judgment day». 

Whofe image fhakes the foul, 
Tho' keeneft lightenings fhoot their ray. 

And loudeft thundersroll ; 
Well pleas'd, O Lord, each eye (hall fee 

Thofe final thunders hurPd, 
And mark with joy, for love of thee. 

That flafh which melts the world. 
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A H V M N, 

-OCCASiIOKED BY THB SIXTY>FIf TH PSALM* 

I 

BY J. S. 

LET piaife to that almighty {bvereign rife. 
Who iix'd the mountaias, and who fpread th^ 
Who o'er his works extends paternal care ; {fkies ; 
Whofe kind protedion all the nations (hare : 
Prom the glad climes, whence mom in beauty dreft^ 
Porth goes, rejoicing, to thefartheft weft; 
On him alone their whole dependence lies. 
And his rich mercy every want fupplies. 
O thou great author of th' extended whole 1 
Revolving feafbns praife thee as they roll : 
By thee fpring, fummer, autumn, winter, rife ; 
Thou giv'ft the frowning, thou the fmiling ikies : 
By thy command the foftening (hower diftills. 
Till genial warmth the teeming furrow fills ; 
Then fav'nng fun-ihine o'er the clime extends. 
And bleft by thee, the verdant blade afcends ; 
Next spring's gay produ^ doath the flowery hillsf 
And joy the wood, and joy the valley fills ; 
Then foon thy bounty fwells the golden ear, 
' And bids the harveft crown the fruitful year : 
Thus all thy works confpicuous worfhip raife. 
And nature's face proclaims her maker's praife. 
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HYMN. FROM PSALM VUI. 

« 

, « BT THE SAME. 

ALmighty power ! amazuig are thy ways ; 
Above our^nowledge> and above our praife ! 
How all thy works thy exoellence difplay I 
How fair, how great, how wonderful are theyi 
Thy hand yon wide-extended heaven uprais'd. 
Yon wide-extended heaven with fbrs emblaz'd* *** 
Where each bright^Orb, fince time his courfe began. 
Has roll'd a mighty world, or fliinM a fun : 
Stupendous thought ! how finks all human race ! 
A point, an atom, in the field of fpace ! 
Yet even to us, O Lord« thy care extends. 
Thy bounty feeds us« and thy power defends ; 
Yet even to us, as delegates of thee. 
Thou giv'ft dominion over land and iea; 
Whate'er or walks on earth, or flits in air ; 
Whatever of life the watery regions bear ; 
All ^hefe are ours, and for th' extenfive claim* 
We owe due homage to thy facred name ! 
Almighty power ! how wond'rous tire thy ways ! 
How far above our knowledge and our praifel 
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TRUST IN GOD. A POEM. 

BY PETEB. PIKN£LL> M. A. 

'Why art thou fo fuU of heavineft, O ffiy (<m\, and why 
art thou dlifquieted withia me. — 

•*-PVT THT TKVIT IN GOD. K ZLIX. 6y 7* 

WHY droops the head, why lanj^uiihes theeye? 
What mean the flowing tear, and frequent 
Where are the lenient med'cines to impart [figh ? 
Thdr balmy virtue to a bleeding heart? 
Froitlefs are all attempts for kind relief 
To mix her cordial, and allay my grief; 
So .ftrong my anguiih, £o fevere my pain» 
Weak is philoibphy, and reafon vain : 
Such rules, like fuel, make my paffion glow. 
Quicken each pang, and point the fdng of woe : 
Imagination labours but in vain. 
While darkening /clouds intojdcate the brain : 
Fancy no fweet ideas can fiiggeft. 
To lull the raging tumult in my breaft ; 
In vain or mirth invites, or friendihip calls. 
Wit dies a jed, and converfation palls ; 
Nature and art fupply frefh fprings of care. 
And each obtruding thought creates deipair i 
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"No fcenesarnvfe me, that amus'd befonct 
And what delighted once, delights no more : 
Tho' all creation beautiful appears. 
And nature's afped a rich vetdure wears ; 
Yet ((ill her bloom with fickening eyes I fee. 
And all her luxury is loft on me : 
The budding plants of variegated hue. 
The bloflbn^s opening with the morning dew ; 
The vernal breeze that gently fans the bowers. 
The laughing meadows, and enlivening ihowers, 
Th'^enamelPd* garden, where >the .works/of aft 
Give ftrength to nature, and frefh charms intpart; 
Where gaudy f/pink-s, .and blufhing roi^ bloom, '. 
Rich in array, and pregnant with perfume ; 
Where Fiora, finiling, fees her offspring vie 
To fpread their heauties, and regale the eye : 
All, all, in vain, with charms united glow 
To dtck^the fcene, or gild the face of .woe : 
So when; the morning lark afcending iings. 
While joy attunes his voice, and moimts his wing^; 
Tho' to. his cheerful notes the hills reply. 
And warbling muiic gladdens all the iky ; 
Still in his ftrains no pleafing ch^ms I find. 
No fweet enchantment to compofe my mind* . 
In vain the fun his gaudy pride difplays. 
No genial warmth attends his brighteft rays-.; 
And when his^bfent light the moon fiipplies> . 
Or planets glitter to enrich the ikies. 

No 
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No gleam sf oomfot £rom their iuftre ilowf » 
No harbinger c^ peace, or calm repofe ; 
Bat gloomy vapour o'er the night prevail. 
And peftilence is fpread in every gale : 
Thus weaken'd by a gradual decay. 
Life's bitter cup I drink without allay. 
Nor taile the bleffing of one cheerful day. 
Come then, kind death, thy fharpeft fteel prepare, 
Here |>oint the dart, and fnatch me from defpair I 
But flop, O man, thy plaintive firains fupprefs. 
With Chdftian patience leam to acqaiefce I 
Th' ittftniftive voice of reaibn calmly hear. 
And let religion check the flowing tear : 
Whatever the will of providence aifigns, 
'Tis Infidelity alone repines; 
But thofe who truft in God ^fdain to grieve^ 
And what our father fends, with joy receive ; 
Whofe fharp corrections teitify his love. 
And certain bleffings in the end will prove ; 
Who fees how man would err without controult 
AfiiiCls the body, to improve the ibul, 
And by chafiizing pact, preferves the whole. 
Hence, tho' dark-lowering ikiei, and angry gales, 
Confpire to raiiie the ftorm, and rend the iaib ; 
Yet, if calm reafbn at the helm' preiide. 
My litde bark will item both wind and tide; 
And adverfe corrents fhall at laft convey. 
The fbatter'd v^ffel to the realms of day 1 

G z Thus 
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Thtts ttag&t by Faith, how .ra& it is .and Tais 

For man, mere duft and afhes, to complain ! 

My foaI« with fad difquietude qppreft» 

Dire^ her flight to heaven in fearch of reft ; 

And refuge takes (which ** peace at la& will bring^ 

Beneath the ihadow of th' Almighty's wing.; 

On him I fo my mind, and place my truft^ 

A Being infinitely wife and juftl 

And ihcmld his providence new beams create. 

To bri^ten the complexion of my fate, 

A cheerfid tribute to his thrcoie I'll raife. 

And ftamp my fong with gratitude and praiie* 

But (hould indulgence fuit not his deiigns. 

Who evil into happinefs refines ^ 

Let due fubmiffion make my burden light. 

And may I think-*— Whatever is, is right! 

Then << be not thou diiquieted my foul," 

Have lively ^th'-and ** faith will make thee whole.** 

When heaven inflifls, with calmnefs hear the ftroke. 

Since to repine is only to provoke ; 

Learn to adore thejnfticc of thy God, 

And ki& theiacred hand that hoMs the rfod ; 

That facred hand, which fiift th!^ heart explores. 

Probes evecy wound, andiearches all the fi>res^ 

Then the right med'cine properly applies* 

To cleaafe the part where all th' infe^ion lies. 

Hear this, : thou coward man, nor dread the fmart. 

Which, tlio' it ftings, will purify the heart ; 

For 
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For reiignati(»rwi)l promote t9i« cwe^ 
Andf tho'themcaas aref]urp» tlicand h HuCw 
Since thtn afflidiojas are thro' mercy tmtr 
To be €^ good tbe ka^^ inftnunent; 
Since for the nobkft ends they are de£ga*d» 
To form the jadgineiit» to improve the aEtind». 
To curb oar paffions, to direS,ottr love* 
To awe mankind, and f^ak a God above » 
O may I view them with religion's eye^ 
Nor loie the guard of virtue till I die ! 
Hence fhali I taAe the fweets that evils hringi. 
And fuck the honey, while I feel the &ing ; 
Hence ihall I learn the bitter cup to bkf6» 
And drink it as a draught of happtnefs ; 
A wholefome potioni which^ tho' ntki'd with gall. 
May iHll prefervemy life, my ibu!^, my all ! 
Thus fix*d my kesat ; tho* foiit (hoold fail the vine. 
The fig-tiee ficken» aad its bloom decline ; 
The labour of the olive be in vain. 
And flocks infe£ledt peri& on the plain ; 
Tho'- com» and oiU and wine at once decieare> 
The fields grow barren, and the harveft ceafe ; 
Tho baffled hind^i their fruitlefs toil dseplore. 
And vales uncheerfol laugh and flng no more ; 
Yet ftill with gladnefs would I ienre the Lord, 
Adore his wifdom, and obey his word o^— 
Hear then, O God, regard a fnppliant's prayer ; 
Sooth all my pangs, and fave me from defpair : 

G 3 Illuminate 



lUmninate myfeol witlrgladfinne nySf 
>nd*tune my voice to thy ettmal praiie-; 
Difpel the clcmds of darkncfs from my eyesr 
And make me know that to be good^ is wife :: 
Let chriftian precepts all my foul employ^ 
And be not more my duty,- than my joy : 
Let confcience, void of art, and free from guiles- 
Still in my bofom innocently fmile ; 
Her cheerful beams will gild t^e gloom of fate,- 
And make me happy in. whatever flate* 
Hence, ihall I learn ray talent to improve^ 
If pooriyy patience^ and if rich by love ; 
If fortune fmilesy let me be virtue's friend,. 
And where I go, let charity attend : 
Witbin my bofSm let compafiion dwell. 
To ibften all the woes which others feel ; 
T' aflwage by kind relief afRidion's fighs» 
And wipe the falling tear frcun widows eyes ;: 
To feed the hungry, the diftrefs*d to ckeerr 
The needy fttccour, and the feeble reas: 
Hence ihall my mind, inliam'd with public good 
Unihaken fbmd in midft of plenty's flood ; 
Hence Audi I icom temptation's gilded bait. 
Look with difdain on all the pomp of ftate. 
And by kumility be truly great. 
But ihould it be thy blei&d m^ to fpread 
Clouds of thick darknefs lowering o'er my head f 
Let me have gnu;e to know they are deiign'd^ 
To check my follies, and correal my mind ; 
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Let me have grace to know in my diftreisy 
I fBIl to'thee.2iiay have a frde acceis ; . 
And be an heir (tho' all the world ihould frown)* 
Of JjLCTLvcidy glory*, and a future crown I- . 
From thefe reflexions true contentment flows* 
Contentment — fach aa grandeur, feldom knows p 
Hence in the lowly cot a relifii iprings* 
Above the tafle of coiurts,. and. pride of kingv* 
Thus in the flood of wealth be thoumy guide. 
And fleer my courfe 'twixt avarice and pride % 
Or, in the ebb of fortune* teach my mind 
To« know it& duty, and^to be refign'df. 
Prepare me to receive or good or ilU 

As the refult of thy almighty will ^ 

T'hy will* whofe chief deflgn and general plan* 

Tend to promotetbe happinefs of man : 

Be every fenfual appetite fupprefs'd* 

Nor the leafl taint lie lurking in my breafl ; 

Let fteady reafon my affeAions guide* 

And calm content.fit finiUng by my flde ^ 

Teach me with fcorn to view the things below,* 

As gaudy phantoms*, and an empty ihow s . . 

But guide mywilhes to .the tki^igs above. 

As the fole objed of ,a chriftian's lovei 

Make me refleX on my eternal home* 

A dying Saviour* and a life to come ; 

Direft me virtue's happy courfe to run, 

And let me, as inftrufted by. thy fon*. 

in ctxry ftation fay. Thy will be done. .JT' \ 
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€N THE DEATH OF LADY SHA W^^ 

WHITTBW IN THK TtAa UtC€VU 
BY THE tAK(B« 

OilendoBt term haac taattun hta, acque nttra. 

THiis d(ath» the king of tciron, {poke :— <« 
'^ Be fore the aiin> and home the ftfoke > 
^< My will defpotic has decreed 
«' The faiieft iaciifice fhall bleed ; 
" To gratify my wanton pride. 
** Where do the graces all refide? 
*^ Where fliall the pointed arrow fly,. 
** That each may ficken, pine» and die ? 
" Whpre can the ftroke be ib feveiv, 
** To make all nattire diop a tear? 
** Soon as among the ^ur I iee 
'' Perfedion's bright epitome^ 
<* I'll vent my fuiy» fix her doom» 
*^ And in its yerdnie nip the bloom ; 
** Tho* all the various charms combin'd, 
*' Of perfon, intelle£t» and mind; 
^* Still unfoccefsful they fhould plead» 
** To ftop my dart, or check its fpeed : 

" No 
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•* No foft-endcaiing Imiles of youths 

^''Good-tkstxaXt, iiifloce&ce, tnrttatiit, 

** Shall change my purpoie to aiFault 

** The Bt& I meet without a £tuk i 

•♦ Nor univcrfal prayers ftiall fiivc 

*« Th'iuiQKitted viailD from the gmve r 

" Bttt fall &e miift — tho* good and wife,— 

** And all the woild ihall fympathiae/' 

Thus having ^oke-^— 'the tyrant faw 

An objed free from every fltw. 

Then bent his bow «- and aim'd at Shaw. 



A SICK MAN'^ADDRESSTOHi&CANDLJE. 

BT THB BAM9V 

THY fize, bright taper, does io qtiickljr wsAe, 
It bids* me think the prefent day my laft ! 
Tho' narrow limits thy (hort'date confine, • 
0:>mpar*d to infinite— whiM; more is mine? 
This day mail end thy btiqg, and befi)re 
To-morrow's dawn myk\£ may be no more t- . . 
Both in life's mom with gayefl lufbe fhine. 
And, as the night advances, both decline; 
Both by one common fate feemclofely link'd» 
And after one fhort bla^e ihall be extindl ; 
Our lives the fame, our- periods both agree ; 
So Where's the difference- 'twixt you and me I 



ADVICE 
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ADVICE. TO AYOUNG-LADY, 

• KSIEINGHBUDANCt. 
BY THE SArME. 

O! may you walk, as years advance, 
Smdoth and ered, as nowyoa dance;.' 
May you on each Important fbge. 
From bloom of youtli to withel^d age^ 
A&rt your clainv to merit's prize/- 
And, as at prefent, charm our eyes ;- 
Obiervant of decorum's laws, 
And moring with the fame applaufe. 
May you, thro' life's perplexing maze,' 
Direct your fteps with equal> praife ; 
Its intricate meanders trace 
With regularitf and grace ; 
From the true figure never fwerve,. 
And time in every ftep obferve ;- 
Give ear to harmony and reafbn, 
Nor make one motion out of feafbn f 
Thus will life's current gently flow,. 
And pour forth every bliis below j 
Till nature failing, ebb fhall bring 
Death with his dart — - but not his fling ! 



TO 
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TO A LADY, 

I 

ON ASKING MY OFIKIQK OF FRIIHDSHIP. 
BT THE 9AM». 

WOttld Chloe know the h^heft \!X&r ' 
Thatfriendfiiip boafb — it mvft be this;--* 
When Hymen crowns what Love begiuh 
And two fond hearts unite in one ; 
When each, as to delight or patn* 
Is bound in fympathetic chain*. 
'And both reciprocally borrow* 
To heighten joy> or fweeten fonowv 
This is the higheft blifs below. 
This friendihip only can beftow ; 
And may propitious heaven de&gn^ 
That fuch a friendfhip fliall be mine* 
And fmce this wiih relates to two, 
O ! may that friendihip be with you t 



TO 
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TO SYLVIA* 

1>RKS£KT£D WITH A RIKG, fiEARIKG A HIART, 
WITH THIS MOTTO, — STOP THIEF* 

SOon as I £kw thofe beauteous eyes. 
You plajr'd a roguiih part ; 
You firil entliiall'd me by {MrprnCf 

Then lobb'd me of my. heart. 
Since thus you now may boafi of two, 

Difpnting is in vain : 
iclender to me your own in lieu, * 

Or give me mine again* 
If not, tho' you're by all confefl 

The mafler-piece of nature ; 
I'll paint you to the world at beft 

A double-hearted creature. 



TO 
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T O A X A D Y- 

WITH A BOOK OP MORALITY, ENTITXBD 

** VISIONS." 

*' O O ftroiig the paffions of the hnman mind, ' 

<« O To truth reludanty and to reafon blind'; 

** Thefe rules, compar'd with real life, knufl feem 

** All airy viiions, and an empty dream : 

** For when ^ plan of conduA we would draw, 

** That dares the critic's eye.toihow^ flaw, 

^* Fancy may wifh its Antitype to fee, 

** And feaft upon its charms in theoiy ; 

** Yet Hill in pradice all our hopes are .vain, 

^' To realize this image of the brain.'' 

Thus, foe to nature, /poke the gloomy fage; 

But let his labour'd lines infoi:m the page ; 

Let him exhauft his genius to diiplay. 

Truth's pleafant path, and virtue's peaceful way: 

Each moral rule with energy difpenfe. 

That forms the condu£i, or improves the fenfe : 

Still muft philofophy renounce the prize, 

Stttl nature muft to art fuperior rife ; 

For nature now triumphantly can fhow 

A living inflance of thofe rules ta you. 
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A StJ P.P LI C A T40N. 

BV A LADY« JUST BSPORB. MARRIAGE. 

PRepare me, O almighty Lord, 
^ 'For that important day. 
When I fliall plight my ibl^emn wordf 

To ** honour and obey :". 
When at thy faq-ed altar I 

With trembling feet ihall $and» 
Be thy eternal fpirit by 

To join th^ heiart and ^and- 
United thus, no human force 

Can part t^ liappy pair. 
But life will ru^ a cheerful courfe 

Of funfliine all the year ^ 
Yet fdlly as ple^fure's cup enjoy'd, 

A bitter draught may prove, 
Unlefs our thoughts be oft employ'd 

On happinefs .above ; 
Within usy Lo^, neyv hfsarts cr^tQ^ 

Prepared for heavienjiy blifs,; 
That we may feek a better fbtte, ^ 

While fojourners in this. 



AHOTHER. 
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ANOTHER. 

BT THE SAME. 

ALmighty Lord of heaven and earth. 
Who gave to tne and all things birth. 

Receive a Ibppliant's prayer ! 
.Look on me with compaffion's eye> 
And mercy's lenient bdm Aipply, 

To iave me from despair. 
Let love abound, fuipicion ceaie. 
Let wrath be fwallow'd up in pea^. 

And difcord rage no more I 
Thus gratitude fhall teach my heart. 
To chufe thro' life the better part. 

And thee, my God, adore 1 
This is the humble prayer I make. 
When I my Damon's hand /hall take. 

That we, from care exempt, 
JVfay fee our moments How ferene. 
And ftill preierve the golden mean 

*Twixt envy and contempt ! 



ORIGINAL 
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ORIGINAL FABLES. 

IMITATED FROM A FRENCH MANUSCRIPT OP 

MR. CAZOTTE. 

BY MR. CHARLES PE NI5e 

FABLE h, 

T H R D I S T R I B V T I O ir O F G I F T S.^ 

JOvc once> 'tis faid, was angry grown 
With all mankind ; and we mufl owit 
With reafoft too : th' ungrateful raca 
Dar'd even to their maker's face. 
Unthinking, in(blent and vaiiiy 
Prefume of harddups to complain.^ 
Say, did not I (thus (poke the god) 
Create at will that human clod ? 
Endow it with a foul divine. 
That attribute a fpark of mine ? 
Did I not place him on yon ball. 
That earth, and make him lord of all ? 
Did I not give him full command 
O'er every creature in the land ? 
O'er all that in the waters fwim. 
O'er all that thro' light ether fldm ? 

H Nav 
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Nay more : I gave a loving wife. 
To be tke {blace of his life ; 
A fair one too. (Jove fwears and vows 
He'd gladly dub for fuch a ipode : 
For Jove we know woald now and then» 
By way of frolick, aA like men) 
The very being of a fUte 
ConMs of finally as well as great ; 
From firil to laft there muft be^ranks ; 
Man's blefl in all, yet gives no thanks : 
To every one Jove's bounty ik)ws ; 
To thefe bright honours, wealth to thofe : 
And they who dwell in humble cot 
May boaft indeed the happieft lot : 
Inilead of grandeur, pomp, and wealth, 
I give them mirth, content, and health : 
Nay fbme have ilill a luckier hit. 
As country fquire, and London -cit. 
Great appetites, and little wit^r 
What would ungrateful mortals have ? 
How dare they fay, Jove nothing gave ? 
To pleafe mankind's no eafy taik ; 
Give e'erfo much, they've more to a(k. 



1 



FABLE 
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FABLE II. 

ALEXANDER'S STtCK. 

GOD Alexander, it was faid» 
Like mortal man, lay iick in bed : 
"Without — *ds faid, without — we hear, 
How can a fabulift appear? 
Once on a day — once on a night -^ 
Xime out of mind — »are oars of right. 
Sofardigreft, let's retrograde. 
Like others of the rhyming trade. 
And tell our Aory as we can— ^ 
This ion of Jove was but a man : 
In bed we left him, and no doubt. 
You long to know his ail : •*— the gout. 
The gout ! are kings tormented thus ? 
Have they infirmities like us f 
Why not ? one clay makes up our frame ; 
And kings and fubje£b are the fame. 
It happened, where our god was iick. 
That on the carpet lay a ftick } 
Yes, a crabftick by chance lay there, 
No matter how, or whence, or where. 
The wanted ftick was valued much, 
And foon was £iihionM into crutch. 

H 2 And 
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And now the monarch's dear fupport. 

He thinks himfelfy like fbme at court, * 

Of fuch importance to the ftate, 

AH mud on him obfequious wait. 

Such merit never can be flighted ; 

And to be fure he will be knighted. 

And then alond how fame will blab. 

That he is dubb'd Sir Broomftick Crab I 

Favour at court, IVe often read. 

Intoxicates the wifefl: head : 

If fo, ye coortiersy by your leave. 

How mud a iimpleton behave ? 

Sir Crab now hopes to be his grace. 

Since he fupplies the iceptre's place ; 

For if a fceptre's really good. 

Be it of filver, gold, or wood, 

'Tis not the. matter which we prize. 

In merit all the difference lies. 

Merit I have no doubt, or why 

Should this great king on me rely ? 

Lafl night, his generals around him 

Had left him all jnH as they found him ; 

But with my help the god-like man 

Of future conqueils form'd the plan ; 

Trac'd in the fand, in cafe of need. 

How to fall b^ck, and when proceed ; 

Here we make war ; there peace proclaim ; 

With us great folks 'tis all the fame. 

Yet 
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Vet we'll purfue an honed plan^ 

And 6x the limits'.^— if we can. 

But who ihall check our bold career ? 

Ambition knows of no barrier : 

Not rapid Ganges, deep and wide, 

Its bordering kingdoms can divide : 

If {o, thefe kingdoms all fhall prove. 

What *tis t'oppofe the fon of Jove. 

'Fhus, whilft our new-made courtier fed 

'Fhe wild chimera in his head. 

Some reft the gouty hero gains ; 

He finds a refpite from his pains ; 

And growing better every day. 

The ufelefs ftipk is thrown away. 

By diis example warning take. 

Ye courtiers ! ye who dream awake : 

Court-favours are precarious things ; 

The wind will change— -> and fo may kings. 



H a FABLE 
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FA B L • E III. 

JUPITEl. AND THE POET. 

IN angry mOod Jove once, they fay, 
(That god comes often in my way) 
Vow'd he*d chaftlfe a certain bard. 
For want of reverence and regard : 
What ! Jupiter have paffions then ? 
Read Homer, and your gods are men. 
A thing calPd poet (what his name. 
Or who he is, or whence he came. 
It matters not) would have his joke, . 
Of gods irreverently fpoke ; 
And to enhance his fund of fin. 
With Jove himfelf muft needs begin. 
Hafte, Vulcan, to thy forge ; and fetch 
That bolt doom'd for the greateft wretch. 
But ftay—— bring with thee great and fmall ; 
In one dread heap I'll lanch them all. 
A dire example he Ihall prove 
To all fuch bards as fneer at Jove. 
Vulcan his orders ftrait obey'd — 
The whole creation (hakes difmay'd ; 
Redoubl'd thunder roars aloud, v 

And from the thick coUe^ed cloud 



r 
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Keen lightnings^ darting thro' the fky. 
In ferpentine meanders Jy. 
Earth dreads, left from her axis whirl'd. 
She be again to chaos hurl'd. 
And where's the poet all this while ? 
Afieep : and fleeping feems to huk : 
Ah ! fbon he'll fisel the vengeful blail>««- 
That fleep will fuxely be his laft. 
No : he awakes calm and ferene» 
Unconfcioos of the dUmal fcene : 
He to Jove's wradLhisiafety owes : 
The dart muft err which pafiion throws. 
For all thefe bolts, together ttunbled. 
In wild confuiion, only rambled ; 
Thro' vacant fkies are vainly toft« 
And all the expedition's loil* 
Some few, tho' gnikleiS) bore the ihoci^ 
And here an oak, and there a rock 
Torn up, o'crthrown in woeful plight, 
Proclaim'd the hoimrs of the night. 
Now had this wrath^enkindled god 
Seiz'd a flout broomitick, or a rod^ 
Infiead of all this mighty din — • 
A mercy on the poet's ikin i 



H.4 FAILLE 
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# « 

P A B . L £ IV. 

THE PROC ANDTHE RAT« 

ONce on a time a iboliih frog, 
Vain> proudy and ihipid as a log» 
(For 'tis an axiom of the fchool. 
Who argues proud condndes a fool) 
Tir'd with the marfli, her native home^ 
Imprudently abroad would roam. 
And £x her habitation where 
She'd breathe at leall a purer air. 
She was refolv'd to change, that's pofs ; 
Could ihe be worie than where fhe was ? 
Away the filly creature leaps : 
A rat, who faw her lab'ring fteps, 
Cry'd out, where in this hurry pray? 
You certainly will go a&ay. 
Ne'er fear, I quit that filthy bog. 
Where I fi> long have croak'd incog : 
People of talents fure fliould thrive. 
And not be buried thus alive. 
But pray, for I'm extremely dry. 
Know you of any water nigh f 
None, faid the rat, you'll reach to day. 
As jrou b flowly make your way. 



Bell 
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Believe a friend, and take my word^ 
Tkis jaunt of yours is quite abfurd* 
Go to your froggery agsun ; 
In your own element remain. 
No: on the journey ihe was bent ; 
Her thirft increaiing as fiie went, 
fvor want of drink fhe fcarce can hop. 
And yet deipairing of a drop. 
Too late fhe moans her fc^y paft : 
She faints, fhe finks, fhe breathes her laft* 
Frogs, in your marfhes be content ; 
Dry land for you was never meant. 
Some breathe in dry, fome in moifl air» 
£ut all fhould live within their fphexe. 



THE 
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THE YOUNG WIDOW. A FABLE. 



BY MB.. C. OENiS. 



HUlfe (hook his faead^^^poorDamon lay a dying; 
And clafe hj his hed-Mt his wife iat crying z 

ftay, ihe faid ; and miift we part ? 
My fbuly like thine, is on the wing ^ 

Methinks. I fed death's iron dart ; 

But oh ! 'tis that which wounds thy hearty 

That bears to mine the fting* 
Her grief was great, £6 was her moan : 

And much to die ihe feem'd inclin'd ; 
Howe'er, fhe let him go alone. 

And prudently remain'd behind. 
A week, or fo, was pail and gone^ 
Still ihe continued weeping on. 
When to her houfe her father came. 
And thus addrefs'd the mournful dame : 
My child, faid he, enough of tears you've ihed ; 
Think of the living, and forget the dead. 
Another fpoufe-— don't ilartle at the word, 
'Tis but a fecond, you may have a third* 

As ibon as decency permits, v 

1 have a huiband to propofe ; 

Young, handfome, rich, juit one of thofe 
That's form'd to cure a widow's fits. 

Ah. 
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Ah, fir ! is this a father's part 

To wound afrefli a bleeding heart ? 

Shall I another hufiiand wed ? 

Oh no : my only knre is dead ; • 

Nor will I other wedding have> 

'Till I am bedded in. his grare* ; . . 

The father kit her to dlgeft 
The wife and prudent things he &id ; 
He put the hulband in her head, • 

And time he knew would do thexeft* 
The cares of mourning ne^t took place ; 
To drefs her grief, and fuit her face : 
'Twas Cupid's thought ; for what exceeds 
A pretty widow in her weeds ? 
And now each looking-glafs could tell 
That black became her vaiUy well* 

The fmiles and graces, that were fcar'd away. 
With all the band of little loves> 
And Cytherea's doves. 

Came dropping in each day. 
The father, if report fays true. 

Another viiit made, ere mourning over ; 
I'm glad, my' dear, faid he, fo well to find you ; 

But mention'd not a word of the new lover : 
At which fhe blufh'd — muft I then, fir, remind you f 
The thing's too ferious to be made a joke of; 
Where.is the hufband, pray, that once you fpoke of? 



Wide 
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Wide is the dif^erencey as you fee it here, 
'Twixt widow 6£ a day, and widow of a year. 
All lenient time expands his wings. 

Away he flies with human cares ; 

Then back, fall fraught with joy^ repairs. 
And every balmy comfbit brings. 
Time checks the mourning hufband's iighs ; 

'Tis he congeals the falling tear. 

To form the lovely lucid leer. 
Which fparkles in a widow's cyts» 



ON 
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ON THE ROYAL NUPTIALS. 

TO TH B que EN. 
BY MRS* P— - 

WHen every tongue grcatGcorgc^s praife reciter. 
And heart-felt gratitude the verfe indites ;' 
May I my wifhes for his weal impart, 
In words that fpeak the language of the heart : 
May I, the humbled of the mufes train, 
Prefume to join them in the lofty ftrain ; 
Yes, yes, the infpiring mufe now darts her ray^ 
And bids to Charlotte thus devote the lay» 
Deign then, O queen ! to view this humble wreath. 
And on the flowery band acceptance breathe : 
Myrtles as fragrant as thy George's name, 
Whofe incenfe rifes on the wings of fame, 
Frefli have I cuU'd from Pindus' facred ftiade. 
With blooming flowerets that can never fade ; 
Emblems of virtues that thy George adorn. 
Foretelling bleflings to an age unborn ; 
Laurels unchanging join the myilic band. 
Which fpeak the glories of this conquering land : 
Thefe, r6yal Charlotte, by the mufe confign'd. 
Trembling I weave, thy facred brow to bind. 

The 
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The wfeath thus fbnn'dy receive it, gracious qQeen» 
And nurk the virtues that in George are fees : 
His name, by generous deeds illuibious grown, 
Now (hines the. bri^teft jewel in his crown ; 
Fair honour fits enthron'd upon his brow. 
Where youth and beauty like thefe flowerets grow ; 
Virtue and truth his fteady ibodle|>5 wait. 
And mercy, finiling cherub, opes his gate : 
At his example vice aftonifh'd falls. 
And dreads an exile fram our happy walls : 
Religion now irefli beasts her cheering my. 
And heaven's vicegerent gladly owns the fway : 
True filial piety his bofinn warms. 
And focia! fimdnefs-in the monarch charms^: 
From his bright pattern every bleffing fprings, 
The befl of fims, of brothers, and of kings. 
What more remaia'd to form the god-like youth ? 
Paternal fbndnefs, and connubial truth. 
Lo ! now approving angels gradous bring 
A coafort worthy Albion's virtuous king : 
Graces celefHal to her mind belong, 
Humble.tho' great, and fagely wife tho* young. 
England's old genius like himfelf appears. 
And points exulting to the coming years ; 
With joy paternal bids obedient fame 
To trembling nations Britifh George proclaim-: 
Long may he reign, encircled with renown. 
Fair as his virtues, mighty as his crown : 

May 



May fweet domeiUc bllfs, unmix'd with care. 
And foft content your rifmg hoars prepare ;. 
May each fucceeding year new transport bring. 
And truth and wifdom bloom perpetual fpring: 
Long may the people and the king conteil. 
Who moil revere, who love each other beft : 
May his dread fceptre horrid war bid ccafe. 
And awe perfidious nations into peace : 
May home-felt blifs the cares of flate beguile. 
The parent's rapture at the cherub-finile ; 
The joys refin'd to rear the budding flower. 
And tafie its fweetnefs in the vernal hour ; 
Joys I fuch as lov'd, lameatled Frederick knew^ 
Beneath whofe care his infant virtues grew : 
Like good Augofta be great Charlotte feen. 
Nor lofe th^ mother in the mighty queen : 
And late, oh late, may heaven's dreadmandate cone. 
Which calls the mortal to his native home : 
Then may fcme radiant ^irit guide your way. 
To the bleis'd regions of eternal day; 
There, brighter crownM, amidfl the facred throng. 
In fbains celeilial join the feraph's fong. 



ON 
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ON OCCASION OF THE PEACE, A POEM. 

BY F. F~. 

Peace 6*cr ihe worl4 hev olive wand extend«. 

And white^robM innocence ftom heaven defcends. fopz^''. 

« 

AtDku the horrors of dcflruftive war, 
. And inad Bellona in her iron car I . 
But wejrome to our'imiling fields again. 
Sweet peace ! attended with thy jocund train, 
IVijth, virtue, freedom, that can never cloy> 
And all the pleaiing famUiy of joy. 
Thofe fciiemes purfued, which Pitt fo wifely planM, 
Conqueft has ihower'd her bleflings on the land ; 
And Britain's fons more laurels have obtain'd. 
Than all her Henries, or her Edwards gain'd r 
George iaw with joy the peaceful period given^ 
And bow'd obedient to the will of heaven : 
Awful he rofe to bid diilention cea(e» 
And all the warring world was cahn'd to peace ; 
** Thus did the roaring waves their rage compoie, 
" When the great father of the floods arofe." 
Then came Aftrea mild, our iile to blefs. 
Fair queen of virtue, and of happinefs I 
Then came our troops in fighting fields renown'd. 
And mark'd with many an honourable wound. 

The 
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The tender fair one, long by fears oppreft» 
Now feels {oh raptures riitng in her breafti 
The blooming hero of her heart to view. 
And hear him bid the dangerous camp adieu. - 
The widow'd bride, that long on grief had fed. 
And bath'd with weeping the deferted bed, 
Olad that the tumults of the war are o'er. 
That terror, rage, and rapine are no more. 
Greets her rough lord, fecure from hoftile harms> 
And hopes an age of pleafure in his arms : 
While he, with pompous eloquence, recites 
Dire fcenes of caftles ftorm'd, and de(perate fights; 
Or tells how Wolfe the free-born Britons led. 
How Granby conquered, and the Houfehold fled ; 
She^ to the pleafing dreadful tale intent. 
Now fmiles, now trembles, for the great event. 
O curft ambition, foe to human good. 
Pregnant with woe, and prodigal of blood ! 
Thou fruitful iburce, whence fireams of forrow flow, 
What devaftations to thy guilt we owe ! 
Where-e'er thy fury riots, all around 
Confuflon, havoc, and dread deaths abound ; 
Wherq Ceres flourifli'd, and gay Flora fmil'd, 
Behold a barren, folitary wild ! 
To ilately cedars thorns and briars fucceed. 
And in the garden fpreads the noxious weed ; 
Where cattle pafbired late, the purple plain. 
Sad icene of hprror ! teems with heroes flain ; 

I Where 
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Where Ac proud palace rcar'd its haughty head. 
Deep in the duft» fee ! crumbling columns fprtad; 
See gallant Britons in the field expire. 
Towns turn'd to afhes, fanes involved in fire ! 
Thefe deeds the guilt of raih ambition tell. 
And bloody difcord, furious fiend of hell I 
Ye baneful Mers, with your frantic crew. 
Hence (peed your flight, and take your laH adieu. 
Eternal wars in barbarous worlds to wage ; 
There vent your inextinguilhable rage. 
But come, fair Peace, and be the nation's bride. 
And let thy fifter Plenty grace thy fide, 
O come ! and with thy placid prefence cheer 
Our drooping hearts, aiid ftay for ever here. 
Now be the fhrill, ftrife-iUrring trumpet mute $ 
Now let us liilen to the fofter lute : 
The fliepherd now his numerous flocks ftiall feed. 
Where war relentlefs doom'd the brave to bleed; 
On ruin'd ramparts ftiall the hawthorn flower. 
And mantling ivy clafp the nodding tower, 
Unufual harvefts. wave along the dale. 
And the bent fickle o'er the fword prevail. 
No inore ftiall ftates with rival rage contend. 
But arts their empire o'er the world extend ; 
Ingenuous arts, that humanize the mind. 
And give the brighteft polifti to mankind ! 
Then ftiall our chiefs in breathing marble fbind. 
And life feem ftarting from the fculptor's hand ; 

Then 
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Then lovely nymphs in living picture viCt, 
The faireft faces, and the brighteft eyes : 
There * polifli'd Lane no lois of beauty fears ; 
Her chanps, ftiU mellowing with revolving years. 
Shall, ev'n on canvas, youthful hearts engage, 
And warm the cold indifference of age : 
Then the firm arch fhall ftem the roaring tide. 
And join thofe countries which the fbreams divide ; 
Then villas rife of true palladian proof. 
And the proud palace rear its ample roof; 
Then ftatelier temples to the fkies afcend. 
Where mix'd with nobles mighty kings may bend. 
Where poverty may fend her fighs to heaven. 
And guilt return, repent, and be forgiven. 
Such are the fruits which facred peace imparts. 
Sweet nurfe of liberty and learned arts ! 
Thefe fhe reftorcs — O ! that ihe could reftorc 
Life to thofe Britons who now breathe no more. 
Who in th' embattled field undaunted flood. 
And greatly perifh'd in their country's good ; 
Or who, by rage of angry tempefls tofl. 
In whirlpools of the whelming main were lofl. 
Ye honoured fhades of chiefs untimely flain I 
Whofe bones lie fcatter'd on fome foreign plain ; 

* The hon. mrs. Lane, daughter of the right hon« lori 
chancellor Henley, and wife to the hon. mr. Lane. 
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That now perchance by lonely hind are fees 
In glittering armonr gliding o'er the green ; 
Ye ! that beneath the cold cerulean wave 
Have made the watery element your grave, 
Whofe wandering fpirits haunt the winding (here, 
Or ride on whirlwinds while the billows roar. 
With kind prote^ion iUU our iile defend, 
(If fouls unbodied can protection lend) 
Still o'er the king your fhsdowy pinions fpreadj 
And in the day of danger fhield his head ; 
Your bright examples ihall our pattern be 
To make lis valiant, and to keep us free. 

Dec. 1762. 
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ODE. ON DARKNESS. 

^r ■ Vis now the dreary hour of night* 

JL When darknefs ihuts the fenfe of fight : 
Where fparkles now that florid grace. 
That fat enthroned on nature's face ? 
That golden flood of glory where. 
That ftream'd its luftrc thro' the air ? 
That private, zephyr-quivering ihade. 
Where Thyrfis woo'd his lovely maid ? 
Alas ! the fun, alas ! the fliade. 
Where Thyrfis woo'd his lovely maid. 

Are vanifti'd, and the watery dyke, 

And flowerf bank have charms alike. 

The velvet lawn, the tree-topt hill. 

The fertile mead, the neighb'ring rill. 

And all, that lately pleas'd my eye, 

In undiilinguiih'd darknefs lie. 

Oh, darknefs ! each extreme degree 

Is reconcil'd alone by thee. 

What now avail Lucinda's eyes. 

That wont to dazzle and furprize f 

Or what the captivating charms 

Of Stella's lilly-colour'd arms ? 

Since none the difference can fee 

*Twixt beauty and deformity. 



Involv'd 



Involv'd in terror, on his bed 
The wretch of guilt reclines his head. 
Reclines, and wifhes for repoie. 
That friendly balm of human woes. 
In vain, for gentle fleep denies 
With magic w^nd to clofe his eyes ; 
And fhould he nod, he dreams deipair. 
And wakens to redoubled care. 
Then {peered forms before him fweep. 
Imaginary foes to fleep, 
Whilft every whirling breath of wind 
Adds deeper horror to his mind. 
He fweats in tremor, finks, his head. 
To every fenfe of comfort dead : 
With pain refle£ls, attempts to pray. 
And yearns to fee the glimpfe of day. 
Not fo, the steady, tranquil man. 
Who afts by reafon's virtuous plan ; 
No wild.fantaftic thoughts controul 
The fettled firmnefs of his foul. 
For, thro* the gloomy veil of night. 
He fees a conftant, facred lights 
That beams its unremitting ray, 
And changes darknefs into day. 



W. W. 



JAJ^U. 



I "9 1 
J AN U A R y. 

AN ODE. 

ON yon black cloud, be&old Aquaiias fhnd, ' 
Poiiing an ample urn in either hand ! 
rThe load he fways» then fwiftly pours 
In catara^ the deluge down ; 
The rough wind howls difcordant with the fhowers, 
Wldlft nature knits each feature to a frown. 

The dripping poultry &ek the clofeft fheds : 
The penfive warblers droop their little heads : 

Nor without caufe. No gilding ray 

Breaks thro' the foggy veil of air ; 
But all is pidureique of blank difmay. 
Engendering ipirits of extreme defpair. 

Is this th' unpleaiing foretafie of the year ? 
And does the firfl month meet me with a tear f 

And ihall not better days enfue. 

The foul to cherifh and fufbun ? 
Shall no bright profpeds lengthen to the view. 
No riy6r imiley no landfcape charm again ? 

Lo ! fly the clouds ; the fun renews his ray ; 
Aquaritts.adds a luftre to the day : 

To 
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To globes of ice each freezing urn 
Transforms : The crown, which late he wore 
Surcharged with wet, ^ondenfes in its turn. 
And looks a fubilance of felf^polifh'd ore. 

Now round the board, my friends ! in concert join^ 
And drown defpair in copious floods of wine. 

Vulcan ! fit down and blow the fire ; 

And fiacchus, thou ! my butler be : 
Approach, my Genius ! fill the goblet higher, 
I'll have no other Ganymede but thee. 

W. W. 
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ODE TO FEBRUARY. 

With wreath of yellow crocus boand. 
See ftirr-clad February creep ! 
His beard with fnow is iilver'd o'er^ 
Which ftill invefls the hoary ground : 
Two dolphins wait him on the deep. 

And as they once Arion bore. 
Invite him to ferener fides, 
Where the delighted fpring-bird flies. 

But he, intent to prune and plant, 
And throw his feeds around the foil. 
With decent grace the boon reiigns^ • 
Left autumn's treafures ihould be fcant ; 
Thence he renews his daily toil. 

And trims with care the tender vines ; 
From rufl he wipes his crooked knife. 
And gives the infant fap new life. 

Vol. II. B Now 
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Now earlier with her golden key 
Aurora haflens to the eail : 
And later now advances night 
To draw her mantle o'er the day, 
Sufjpending the nodtornal feafl : 
Diana fooner hails the light ; 
And hark the jolly huntfman's horn 
Wit{i fpri|;htly Aote falutes the mom ! 

What are the checquer'd months to me ? 
Or if they lower, or if they fhine. 
So Myra bvt approves my flame : 
Throb not my heart ; be calm and free, . 
For yon4er comes old Valentine ! 

The feather'd fongilers ihall proclaim 
His feilival with blither note, 
And dre& anew their bridal coat. 

To Myra I enclps'd my heart, 
Each letter bore an ardent vow ; 
St. Valentine the thought inipir'd. 
And wrote the verfe with Cupid's dart. 
Next morning with ferener brow 

Sl^ own'd her melting bofom fir'd ; 
And gave her every charm to join 
The avifon of Valentine. 



W. 
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STANZAS,. 

OCCASIONED B'T THE FORVrARDNESS OP THF 

SPRING, 

O'ER nature's frefli bofom, by verdure unt>oand» 
Bleak winter blooms lovely as fpring : 
Rick flowerets* how fragrant ! rife wantonly round I 
And fuxnmer's wing'd choriflers fing I 

To greet the young monarch of Britain's blefl ifle ! 
- The groves with gay bloilbms are grac'd ! 
The primrofe peeps forth with an innocent ihiile. 
And cowflips crowd forward in haHe 1 

Diipatchy gentle Flora ! the nymphs of your train. 
Thro' woodlands to gather each fweet : 

Then rob of its roies the dew-ipangled plain. 
And fbew the gay fpoils at his feet ! 

Two chaplets of lawrcl, in verdure the fame. 
For George, O ye virgins, entwine ! 

From conqueft's own temples thefe ever-greens came> 
And thofe from the brows of the fiine : 
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What glories^ ye Britons, one emblem impliesy 
Shall to yoar loy'd monarch belong! 

What Miltonsy the other, what Drydens arife. 
To make him immortal in fbng ! 

Toawreathof&eflioak, England's emblem of power, 
. Whofe honours with time ihall increafe, 
Add a fair olive-fjprig, juft unfolding its flower: 
Kich token of concord and peace I 

Next give him young myrtles, by beauty's brigh 
' Colleded, the pride of her grove! [qneea 

How fragrant their odour ! their foliage how green! 
Sweet promife of conjugal love i 

LetGauPs captive lillies, cropt clofe from the ground* 

As trophies of conqueft be tied : 
The virgins 2IL cry — ** There's not one to be found, 

" Out-blpbm'd by his rofes they died !" 

/ 
t 

Ye foes of old England ! fuch fate ihall ye ihare : 
With George as our glories advance, 

Thrb' envy you'll iicken— you'll droop— you'lldeipair, 
And die like the lillies of France. 



SPRING. 
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SPRING. ADDRESSED TO MYRA. 

A Gain the circling fun in Pifces * rides. 
And np the fleep of heaven his courfers guides* 
Stern winter flalks with fullen pace away^ 
And night reiigns her empire to the day. 
Now various beauty, ir<Mn theteeming earth. 
Awakes to life, and rifb into birth. 
Now floods, from froft. unbound, ^ontaneous flow ^ 
The fcaly breed now vigorous (port below. 
New life the vernal fun diffuiing wide. 
New life now quickens in the glafly tide ; 
That life, alas ! to fatal wilds a prey^ 
The fame foft feaibn gives and takes away. 
The fifliers now the fpecious bait apply. 
And, unfufpeded, glides the mimic fly ; 
Mean-while the pafling cloud and tranflent fliower> 
Dim the deac mirror in a faithlefs hour ; 
Thro' the falfe medium now the fry behold. 
The glittering wings miftook for native gold. 
Each iprings, impatient of the gawdy prize^ 
And each, grown wife too late, repenting die&^ 
Take heed, ye fair, by this example taught» 
Such are the wiles by which your fex is caught ; 

* The figa in tbe Zodiac, which the fan occupies iit 
February.. 
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In {pring's foft feafon with moft caution truft, 
If men are faithlefsy to yourielves be juf^. 
Superior beauty now adorns the ikies ; 
Bright and more bright the vernal mffidngs rife ; 
Now Kenna'i * loTe» fidr Albion's filverflower» 
In modeil white adorns the genial hour^ 
The lovely leader of the flowery race. 
The firfl in honour, and the firft in place, 
With thefe, Pomona's blooming train appear, 
Sweet pledge of plenty to the cloiing year, 
Soft Zephyr's breath, and kind prolific rains. 
With various hues and fragrance fill the plains ; 
All, all rejmce, with nature in her prime. 
And pleafure wings the feather'd feet of time. 
Will gentle Mynt liften while I fing, 
Wifhful to join the mufic of the fpring ? 
By thee alone kind nature can beftow. 
One heart-felt joy, that here I wiih to know. 
Thy fmile difpenfes all that fpring can give ; 
For not to live with hope, is not to live. 

* The fnow-drqp.— *See Tickel's |>cein oa kenfiii{t«ft 
(aniens* 
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ON THE FIRST OF FEBRUARY. 

BEING THE BIR^TH-DAV OP A BEAUTIFVX. 

YOUNG LADY. 

LA& of the dreaiy winter's train, 
Hgil, Febraary, hail! 
In thee the fwains iklute again 

The habitable vale ! 
Call forth» amidil the leaflefs glades. 
Thy docnfes, and * fairefl maids. 

From ottt thy fpring-expedting bowers ; 
Or elfe (an honour more divine !) 
Around thy brows my nymph ihall twine 

Her artificial flowers. 

The fmile of May, the laugh of June, 

And autumn's joy full-blown. 
In rapture ihall thy rough blails tune. 

For Nancy was thy own : 
With beauty built upon her bloom. 
With fweets deriv'd from her perfume. 

You brave the forward charms of fpring ; 
Since author of fo fweet a toaft, 
The year no^ brighter gem can boafi: 

In all its circling ring. 

* Snow-drops, in SufFolic, are called fair-maids of February. 
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HORACE, ODE IV. BOOK I. IMITATED- 

NOW ice-forming winter is melted away. 
And gentle Favonius refreihes the day ; 
Spring fweetly in dimples now fmiles on the ftreams. 
And whenies fail light on the bofom of Thames : 
No longer the cattle warm cover require, 
The lubber no longer hangs over the fire ; 
No longer in fnow the green meadows are loft. 
And the fields are difarm'dof their breaft-plate of frofl. 
At noon the gay ladies, like fo many graces. 
In the Park, if the fun ihines, diiplay their fair faces ; 
But fo languid a tuftre the fun now fuppUes, 
'Tis excell'd, far exceli'd, by the ladies bright eyes* 
With wreaths of freih flowers let us cover our heads. 
Crocus, fnow-drop, and primrofe, that grow in the 

meads ; 
But if in the meadows freih flowerets are rare» 
Our foldiers have plenty of laurels to ipare : 
St. Valentine bids us be jovial and gay. 
And finifli with wine, love, and friendfhip, the day; 
Fill, fill the large bowl, and let enmity ceafe; 
Let'us drink the king's health, who has crown'd us 

with peace. 
Life is fliort, and grim death alike knocks at the door 
Of the monarch's prouadome, and thecotof the poor : 
Let us live then, nor longer procraftinate blifs. 
When we're dead we fliall drink no fuch liquor as this. 



t 9 1 
DEITY- A. POEM. 

BY THE LATE MR< SAMUEL BOYSE.. 

FRom earth's low profpeds, and decekfai aioM^ 
From wealth's allurements, and ambition's 
The lover's raptures, and the hero's views, [dream$» 
All the falft joys miilaken man purfues, 
The fchemes of fcience, the delights of wine. 
Or the more pleafing follies of the Nine I 
Recall, fend bard, thy long enchanted fight, 
Deluded with the viiionary. light ! 
A nobler theme demands thy facred ibng, 
A theme beyond or man's or angel's tongue ! 
A theme ! that ihould the nobleft warmth impart 
To animate the (bul, and warm the heart 1 
Bat oh, alas ! unhallow'd and profane, 
How ihalt thou dare to raife the heavenly ftrain } 
Do thou, who from the altar's living fire 
Ifaiah's tuneful lips dldft once infjpire, 
Come to my aid, celeftial fpirit, tome ; 
From my dark mind difpel the dubious gloom ; 
My paflions fiill, my purer breaft inflame. 
To iing that God from whom exigence came ; 
Till heaven and nature in the concert joifty 
And own the author of their birth divine* 



I. 



L Eternity. 

Whfincc ipraQg dm glorious framc^ or wlieiice 
The various foims the univerfe compofe ? [arofe 
From what almighty caufe, what myftic. fprings 
Shall we derive the origin of things ? 
Sing httvenly guide ! whofe al]-<efficient light 
Drew dawning planets from the woml/of night ! 
Since reafonj by thy facred diAates taught. 
Adores a power beyond the reach of thought. 
Pirft cauie of cauies ! iire Aipreme of birth ! 
Sole light of heaven ! acknowledg'd life of earth ! 
WhofewordfromnothingcaU'ddiis beauteous whole. 
This wide^xpanded all from pole to pole ! 
Who fhall prefcribe the boundary to thee ? 
Or Rx the ara of eternity ! 
Should we» deceiv'd by error's fceptic glafs. 
Admit the thought abfurd— -that nothing was! 
Thence would this wild, this falfe conclusion flow. 
That nothing rais'd this beauteous all below ! - 
When from difcloitng darknefs fplendor breaks, 
Aijbciate atoms move, and matter fpeaks 1 
When non-exiAence burfts its doie difguiie. 
How blind are mortals ? -^ not to own the ikies ! 
If one vaft void eternal held its place,. 
Whence. ftarted time ? or whence expanded fpace ! 

What 
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What gave the Numbering mafs to ieel a change I 

Or bid confenting worlds harmonioiis range ! 

Could nothing link the univerfal chain ? 

No, 'ds impoffible, abford and vain I 

Here reafon its eternal author finds. 

The whole who regulates, unites, and binds. 

Enlivens matter, and produces minds ! 

Ina£iive chaos fleeps in dull repofe» 

Nor knowledge thence, nor fret volition flows ! . 

A nobler fource thofe powers edierial fhow» 

By which we think, de£gn, refled, and know ; 

Thefe frcnn a caufe fuperior date their rife, 

** Abllradi in efTence from material tyes." 

An origin immortal, as fupreme. 

From whofe pure day, celeftial rays ! they came : 

In whom all poiHble perfe£tions fhine. 

Eternal, felf-exiftent, and divine ! 

From this great ipring of uncreated might 1 

This all-refplendent orb of vital light ! 

Whence all created beings take their rife. 

Which beautify the earth, or paint the flcies ! 

Profufely-wide the boundlefs bleffings flow. 

Which heaven enrich, and gladden worlds below ! 

Which are no lefs, when properly defin'd, 

Than emanations of th' eternal mind ! 

Hence triumphs truth beyond objeftion clear 

(Let unbelief attend, and ihrinkwith fiaar !) 

That 



That what for ever was— mofl furely be 
Beyond commencement*, and from period free r 
Drawn from himielf his native excellence^ 
His date eternal* and his fpace inunenfe I 
And all of whom that man can comprehend* 
Is* that he iie'er begun, nor e'er ihall end. 
In him from whom exigence boundlefs flows* 
Let humble faith its facred trail repofe ; 
Aflur'd* on his eternity depend* 
** Eternal father ! and eternal friend l'*- 
Within that myflic circle fafety ieek* 
No time can weaken* and no force can break ; 
And* loft in adoration* breathe his praife* 
High rock of ages* antient fire of days I 

II. Unitt. 
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Thus recogxiizM* the fpring of life and thought! 
Eternal* felf-deriv'd* and unbegot ! 
Approach* celeftial mi^ ! th' empyreal throne^ 
And awfully adore th' exalted one 1 
In nature pure* in place fupremely fi%e» 
And happy in eflential unity ! 
Blefs'd in himielf* had from his forming himd 
No creatures fprnng to hail his wide conunand ; 
Blefs'd, had the facred fountain ne'er run o'er* 
A boundleis fea of blifs* that knowa no ihore i 



Nor 



Nor ienfe can two bright origins conodve. 
Nor reaibn two eternal Gods believe ! . 
Could the wild Manichaean own that guidey 
The good woald trioinphy and the ill fubiide ! 
Again would vanqoifh'd Arimanios bleed. 
And darknefs from prevailing light recede 1 
la difierent individuals we find. 
An evident difparity of mind ; 
Hence ductile thought a thoufand changes gains^ 
And a^ons vary as the will ordains } 
But .ihottld two beings, equally fupreme. 
Divided power, and parted empire claim ; 
How foon would univerfal order ceafe I 
Hocw ibon would difcord harmony displace i 
Eternal fchemes maintain eternal fight. 
Nor yield, fupported by eternal might? 
Where each would uncontrol'd his aim purfue. 
The links diflever, .or the chain renew $ 
Matter from motion crofs impreflions take. 
As ierv'd each power his rival's power to break. 
While neutral chaos, from his deep receis. 
Would view the never-ending ftrife increafe, 
And blefs the conteft which fecur'd his peace 
Or new creations would oppofing rife. 
With elemental war to blot the ikies ! 
A^ round wild uproar and confuiion huri'd. 
Would veil the heavens, and wafte the rain*d world. 

Two 
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Two indepeodent caufes to admits 

Deflroys religion, and dcbafes wit ; 

The firft by iuch an anarchy undone. 

The laH acknowledges its fource but one* 

As from the main the mountain rills are drawn^ 

That wind inignous thro' the ilowery lawn ; 

So, mindful of their ipnng, one courfe they keep. 

Exploring, till they find their native deep I 

Exalted power ! inviiible, fupreme. 

Thou fbvereign ible unutterable name ! 

As round thy throne thy flaming feraphs ftand. 

And as they touch the lyre with trembling hand. 

Too weak thy pure e&lgence to behold. 

With their rich plumes their dazzled eyes in&ld i 

Tranfported with the ardors of thy praife,. 

The holy ! holy ! holy ! anthem rai&i 

To them, refponiive, let creation fing,. 

Thee, indivifible eternal king I 

III. Spiritual I TT* 

O fay, celeilia! mufe ! whofe purer birth, 
Difdains the low material ties of earth ! 
By what bright images fhall be defin'd 
The myiHc namre of th' eternal mind ? 
Or how fhall thought the dazzling height explore. 
Where all that rea^ can'— * is to adore I 

That 
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That God^s an iiamaterial effenee pore* ' 
Whom £gQre can't defcnisey nor parts immiue; 
Incapable of pafltons, impul&y fear. 
In good pre-eminenty in truth ferere : 
Unoiix'd his nature^ and fublim'd his po«rers. 
Fronts all the groTs allay which tempers oars ; 
In whofe dear eye the bright angelic train 
Appear foffas'd with impcrfedion's ftain ! 
Impervious to the man's— * or feraph's eye. 
Beyond the ken of each, exalted high 1 
Him would in vain material femblance feign. 
Or iigur'd fhrines the bonndlefs God coutain ; 
Obje& of faith 1-— he fhuns the view of fenfe, 
loft in the. blaze of iightlefs excellence I 
Moft perfefl, moft intelligent, moH: wiie. 
In whom the faulty of purene& lies ; 
In whofe adjufting mind the whole is wrought, 
Whofe foim is fpirit I and whofe ei&nce, thought t 
Are truths infcrib'4 by wifdom's brighteft ray. 
In charaders that gild the face of day ! 
Reafon confefs'd, (howe'er we may difpute) 
Fix'd boundary ! difoovers man from brute ; 
But dim to us, exerts its fainter ray, 
Deprefs'd in matter, and allied to clay ! 
In forms fi^erior kindles lefs confin'd, 
Whofe drefs is aether, and whofe iubiiance mind ; 
Yet all from him, fnpreme of cau£;s, flow, 
To him their powers and dieir exiibnce owe ; 

From 
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From the hriglit cherab of the noUeft biith» 
To the poor naibning glow-wbnn plac'd on earth ; 
From matter then to fpirit iUll afcend. 
Thro' fpirit ftill refining» higher tend ; 
Furfuey on knowledge bent, the pathleis road» 
Pierce thro' in&Aitode in qneft of God ! 
Still from thy fearchj the centre ftill fhall fly> 
Approaching (till — thou never ihalt come ni^! 
So its bright orb, th' afpiring flame would jom> 
But the vaU diftance mocks the fond deiign* 
If he, almighty ! whofe decree is &te» 
Couldv to diiplay his power, fubvert his fbue ; 
Bid from his plaftic hand a greater rife. 
Produce a mafter ! and le&gn his ikies ! 
Impart his incommunicable fiame* 
The myfHc number of th' eternal name I 
Then might revolting reafbn's feeble ray, 
Afpire to queftion God's all-perfe£l day ! 
Vaii^ talk I the clay in the directing handy 
The reafon of its form might fo demand. 
As maitprefume to queftion his difpofe, 
From wjiom the power, he thus abufes, flows. 
Here point, fair mnfe ! the worfliip God requires, 
The foul inflam'd with chaffce and holy fires I 
Where love celeftial warms the happy breafl. 
Where from fincerity the thought's exprcfs'd $ > 
Where genuine piety and truth refin'd, 
Recanfecrate the temple of the mind : 
... .. . . With 
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U^ith gratefal flames, the living altars gIow» 
And God defcends to vifit man below* 

IV* Omnipresence. 

Thro' the unmeaforabletraifb of (pBCc, 
Go, mitfe divine ! and prefent godhead trace ; 
See where by place, undrciunfcrib'd as time, 
. He reigns extended, and he fhines fublime ! 
ShooldVl thou above the heaven of heavens afcend, 
Could'ft thou below the depth of depths descend ; 
Could thy fond flight beyond the (bury ^ere. 
The radiant. morning's lucid pinions bear; 
There fhould his brighter prefence ihine confefs'd. 
There his almighty arm thy courfe arreil : 
Could'fl thou the thickeft veil of night aflume« 
Or think to hide thee in the central gloom ; 
Yet there, all patient to his piercing iight^ 
Darkneis itielf would kindle into light : 
Not the black manfions of the filent grave. 
Nor darker hell from his perception fave ; 
What power, alas ! diy footfteps can convey 
Beyond the reach of omniprefent day i 
In his wide graip, and comprehenfive eye. 
Immediate, worlds on worlds unnumber'd lie : 
Syftems inclosed in his idea roll, 
Whofe all-iofonmng mind direfts the whole : 

Vol. II Q Lodged 
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Lodged in his view, their certain ways they know; 

Plac'd in that fight from whence can nothing go. 

On earth his footilool ^x^dy in heaven his feat ; 

Enthron'd he di^tes*^-and his word is fate. 

Nor want his ihining images below. 

In ibeams that muHnur, or in wiiide that blow; 

His fpirit broods along the bomdle^ flood. 

Smiles in the plain, and whiTpera in the wood ; 

Warms in the genial fun's enliyening ray. 

Breathes in the air, and beautifies the day; 

Steals on our fpotfteps whefdbe'er we go, 

And yields the pureft^ joys we tafte below. 

Should man his great immenfity deny, 

Man might as well ofarp the vacant iky : 

For were he limited in date, or view. 

Thence were his attributes imperfed toe ; 

His knowledge, power, his geodnefs, all confin'd^ 

And loft the notion of a ruling mind : 

Feeble the.truft, and comfortless the fenfe. 

Of a defective. partial providence : 

Boldly might then his arm injuftice brave. 

Or innocence in vain his mercy crave ; 

Dejeded virtue lift its hopelefs eye,* 

And deep diftrefs pour out the.heartlefs figh ; 

An abfent God no abler to defend. 

Protect, or punifli, than an abfent friend ; 

Diilant alike .our wants or griefs to Jcnow^ . 

To eafe the angiiifh, or prevent the blow ; 

' . ^ - '' If 
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If he, fupremediredor, were not near. 
Vain were our hope; and empty were oor fear; 
Unpuniih'd vice would o'er the world prevail. 
And unrewarded virtue toil — to foil ! 
The moral worid a fecond chaos turn. 
And nature for her giieat fupporter mourn ! 
Even the weak embryo, ere to life it breaks. 
From his high power its (lender texture takes ; 
While in his book the various parts inroU'd 
Increafmg, own eternal wifdom's mould. 
Nor views he only the material whole. 
But pierces thought, and penetrates the ibul ! 
Ere from the lips the vocal accents part. 
Or the faint purpofe dawns within the heart. 
His fteady eye the mental birth perceives. 
Ere yet to us the new idea lives : 
Knows what we fay— ere yet the words proceed* 
And ere we form th' intention, marks the deed» 
But conidence, fair vicegerent-light within, 
Aflerts its author, and reftores the fcene ; 
Points out the beauty of the governed plan, 
•* And vindicates the ways of God to man." 
Then facred nmfe, by the vaft profpe^ fir'd. 
From heaven descended, as by heaven inipir'd ; 
His all-enlightening omnipresence own, 
Whence firft thou feeFft thy dwindling prefence 
His wideomniicittnce, juftly grateful, iing, [known ; 
Whence thy .weak fcience prunes its callow wing ! 
" ' . C 2 - And 



And blefs th' eternal, aU^mfermtiig foul. 
Whole fight pervaded) whofe knowledge fills the 
. whole. 

V. Immutability. 

. As the etemid and omnifcient mind. 
By laws not limited, nor bounds confined. 
Is always i»dependent» always free. 
Hence fhines conftfs'd immutability ! 
Change, whether the fpontaneous child of will. 
Or birth of force, •*-- is imperfe&ion ftill. 
But he, all-perfe6t, in himielf contains 
Power felf-deriv'd, for from himielf he reigns ! 
If, altered by conflraint, we could fuppofe. 
That God his fix'd ftability fhould lofe ; 
How fbutles reason at a thought fo ftrange ! 
What power can force omnipotence to change ? 
If from his own divine productive thought. 
Were the yet ftranger alteration wrought ; 
Could excellence fupreme new rays acquire ? 
Or ftrong pedeftion raife its glories higher ? 
Abfurd ! •*-his high meridian brightnefs glowi» 
Never decreafes, never overflows ! 
Knows no addition, yields to no decay. 
The facred blaze of inexhauftiefs day 1 
Below, thro' different forms does matter range» 
And lift fubfifts from ekmeatal change, 

Liquids 
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Liquids condenihig, jQiapes terreibial wear, 
Earth mounts in Bre, aud fire difTolves in air; 
While we, enquiring phftntoms of a day, 
Ihconftant as the fhadows we furvey. 
With them, along time's rapid current pais. 
And hafle to mingle with the parent mtfs ; 
But thouy eternal Lord ei life divine i 
In youth immortal (halt far ever ihine ! 
No change ihali darken thy exalted name. 
From everlafting a^ ftill the fame. 
If God, like man, his purpoie could renew. 
His laws could vary,, or his plans undo ; 
Defponding faith would droop its cheerlefs wing, 
Religion deaden to a Ufelefs thing : 
Where could we, rational, repofe our tru!^. 
But in a power immutable as joft ? 
How judge of revelation's force divine. 
If truth unerring gave not the defign ; 
Where, as in nature's fair according plan. 
All fmiles benevolent and good to man. 
Placf d in this narrow clouded fpot below. 
Darkly we iee around, and darkly know ! 
Religion lends the falntary beam. 
That guides our reaibn thro' the dubious gleam ; 
Tillfounds the hour !-^ when he who rules the ikies. 
Shall bid the curtain of omniicience rife I 
Shall diffipate the Mifts that veil our fight. 
And fhow his creatures— —all his ways are right ! 

C 3 Then 
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Then, ^hen aftonifli'd nature feeb its hibe, 

And.fetter'd time fhall know its lateft date I 

When earth ihall in the mighty blaze expire. 

Heaven melt v^th heat^and worlds diffolre in fire I 

The npiverial fyftem ihrink away. 

And ce^g orbs confefs th' almighty (way : 

Immortal he* amidft the wreck iecure,- 

Shall fit exalted^ permanently pure I 

As in diQ ikcred bu(b» ihall ihine the fame. 

And from the ruin raiie a fairer frame. 

VI. Omnipotence. 

Far hencey ye vifionary charming mslds. 
Ye fancied nymphs that haunt the Grecian fliades; 
Your birth, who from conceiving fidiion drew. 
Your felyes producing phantoms as untrue ; 
But come, fuperior mufe I divinely bright, 
Daught^^of heaven, whofe offspring ftill are light ; 
O condefcend, celeftial facred gueft. 
To purge my iight, and confecrate my breaft ; 
While I .psefume omnipotence to trace. 
And iing that power, who peopled boundlefs (pace. 
Thou prefent wert, when forth th' Almighty rode» 
While chaos trembled at the voice of God : 
Thoufaw'ft, when o'er th' immenfe his line he drew. 
When nothing from his word exiftence knew : 
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His word, that wak'd to Mfe the vaft profound, 
While confdous light was, kindled at the fonnd ; 
Creation fair fttrpriz*d th* angelic eyes. 
And fbvereign wifdom £aw that all was wife: 
Him, fble almighty nature's book di/plays, 
Diftinft the page, and legible the rays : 
Let the wild fceptic his attention throw 
To the broad horizon, or earth below ; 
He finds thy foft impreffion touch his breaft, 
He feels the God,— —and owns him unconfefs'd : 
Should the fbay pilgrim, tir'd of fands and fkies^ 
In Lybia's wafte behold a palace rife. 
Would he believe the charm from atoms wrought? 
Go, atheift, hence, andmend thy jufter thought. 
^Iiat hand, almighty archited: ! but thine. 
Could give the model of this vaft defign? 
What hand but thine adjuft th' amazing whole i 
And bid confenting fyilems beauteous roll : 
What hand but thine fupply the folar light ? 
For ever wafting, yet for ever bright : 
What hand but thine the azure convex fpread ? 
What hand but thine trace out the ocean's bed I 
To the vafl main the fandy barrier throw. 
And with that feeble curb reftrain the foe ? 
What hand but thine the wintry flood afivage^ 
Or ftop the tempeft in its wildeft rage? 
Thee, infinite ! what finite can exploce i 
Imagination fink$ beneath thy power ; 

C 4 Thcs 
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Thee conld-t&e ableft of Ay cr ea t ures know^ 
Loft were tky unky, fer he were Thou ; 
Yet piefent to all fenfe diy power xcmainsy 
Reveai'd in natiixey natwe^s author reigns : 
In vain would error from conrUtion fly, . 
Thou every where art prefenc to the eye : 
The fenie how ftuptd^ and the fight how blind. 
That fails this univer&i truth to find ? 
Go ! -^all the fightlefs realms of (pace furvey, 
Retumingy trace the planetary way ; 
The fiin» that in his central glory fiiines. 
While every planet round his orb inclines ; 
Then at our intermediate globe repofe^ 
And view yon lunar fatellite that glows I 
Or call along ^e azure vault thy eye» 
When golden day enlightens all the (ky ; 
Around behold earth's variegated fcene* 
The mingling proipeAs> and the flowery green ; 
The mountain's bjrow, the long extended wood. 
Or the rudexock that thivatens o'er the flood ; 
And fay> are thefe the wild eieds of chance ? 
Oh ftrange effedb of reafbning ignorance ! 
Nor power alone confefs'd in grandeur lies. 
The glittering planet, or the painted (kies ; 
Equal, die elephant^s or emmet's drefs. 
The wifdom of omnipotence confefs ; 
Equal, theicamb^rous whale's enormous mais. 
With the final! infeft in the crouded gcafi ; 

I ^ J ' The 
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The mite that gambols in itsacid fea» 
In fhap^ a porpus, tho' a fpeck to thee ! 
Kven the blue down the purple plum furroundf > 
A living wocld» thy faUing £ght confounds t 
To him a peopled habitation ihows» 
Where millions tafte the bounty God befiows I 
Orcat lord of tife» whofe all^contronling might 
Thro* wide creation beams divinely bright ; 
Nor only does.thy power in'fonning Aiine, 
But to annihilate, dread king I is thine* 
Shouldft thou withdraw thy ftill-fapporting hand. 
How languid nature would aftonifh'd ftand ! 
Thy frown night's antient empire would reftore. 
And raife a blank ^^-^ where fyftems fmil'd before. 
See in comiptiony all-furprizing fUte, . 
How ftruggling life eludes the ftroke of fate ; 
Shock'd at the fcene, tho' fenie averts its eye> 
Nor flops the wonderous proceis to defery ; 
Yet jufter thought the myftic change purfues. 
And with delight almighty wifdom views ; 
The brute, the vegeti^le world furveys, 
Sees life fubfifting even from life's decays : ' 
Msak there, felf-taught, the penfile reptile come. 
Spin his thin ihiond, and living build his tomb! 
With confcious care his former pleafiires leave, 
And drefs him for the buiinefs of the grave : 
Thence^ pafs'd the ihort-liv'd change, renew'd he 
fprings,. ' 

Admires the fkies, and tries his painted wings : 
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With airy flight the infed roves abroad. 
And fcoms the meaner earth he lately trod.^ 
Th^» patent, let delivered Ifrael praife. 
And to thy name their gratefal homage raiie : 
Thee, potent God I let Egypt's land declare, 
Whith felt thy juftice, awfiilly fevere : 
How did -thy frown benight the ihadow'd land I 
Nature reversed, how own thy high command I 
When janing elements iheir ufc forgot. 
And the fan felt thy overcafting blot : 
\^hen earth prodac'd the peftilential brood. 
And the foul ftreain was crimfon'd into blood : 
How deep the horrors of that awful night I 
How ftrong the terror, and how wild the fright I 
When o'er the land thy fword vindiSive pail, - 
And men and infants breath'd at once their laft I 
How did thy arm thy favoured tribes convey,. 
Thy light, conducting, point th' amazing way I 
Obedient ocean to their march divide,. 
The watery wall diftindl on eitfier itde ; 
While thro' the deep the long.proceffion led. 
And faw the wonders of the oozy bed 1 
Nor long they marchM, till blackening in the rear, 
The vengeful tyrant and his hoft appear ; 
Plunge down the deep,—- the waves thy nod obey, 
And whelm the threatening ftorm beneath the fea* 
Nor yet thy power thy chofen train fbrfook. 
When tliro* Arabia's fands their way they took; 

By 
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By day tliy cloud was preient to the fight. 
Thy fiery pillar led the inarch by night; 
Thy hand amidft the wafte their table ipread. 
With feather'd viands, and with heavenly bread : 
When the dry wildemefs no ftreams fuppliedy 
Gufh'd from the yielding rock the vital tide : 
What limits can omnipotence confine I 
What obftades reftrain thy arm divine ! 
Since ftones and waves their fettled laws forego, . 
Since ieas can harden, and iince rocks can flow ? 
On SinaiU top the' mufe, with ardent wing, 
The triumphs of omnipotence would fing. 
When o'er its airy brow thy cloud difplay'd, 

Involv'd the nations in its awful ihade : 
When gloomy darknefs fill*d its midmofl fpace, 
.And the rock trembled to its rooted bafe ; 

Yet there thy majefty divine appeared. 

There flione thy glory, and thy voice was heard ; 

Even in the blaze of that tremendous day. 

Idolatry its impious rites could pay : 

Oh fhame to thought ! — Thy facred throne invade. 

And brave the bolt that lingered round its head« 

> * 

VII. Wisdom* 

O thou, who when th' Almighty form'd this all. 
Upheld the fcale, and weigh'd each ballanc'd ball v 

And 
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And as his hadd coo^eated each defign» 
Numbered the work* and fix'd the feal divine ; 
O wiiSom infinite I creation's foul^ 
WJiofe rays difiFnie new lufire o'er the whole; 
What tongue fhail niake thy charms celefkial known? 
What handy fair Goddefi ! paint thee bat thy own ? 
What tho' in nature's. nniverfal Ikote, 
Appear the wonders of almighty power? 
Power unattended^ terror would inijpirey # 
Aw'xlmaft we gaze, and comfortlcis admire* 
But when fiir wifdom joins in the defign» 
The beauty of the whole refuk's divine. 
Hence Gfe acknowledges its glorious caufe^ 
And matter owns its gteat diipofer's laws ; 
Hence in a thoufand different models wrought^ 
Now fix'd to quiet, now allied to thought ; 
Hence flow the forms and properties of things^ 
Hence rifes hannony, and order fprings, 
Elfe had the mafs a ih^pelefs chaos lay> 
Nor ever felt the dawn of wifdom's day* 
Sec, how afibdate round their central fun* 
Their &ithful rings the circling planets ma^ 
Still equi-diilanty never yet too near* 
Exa^Uy tracing their appointed fphere. 
Mark how the moon our flying orb purfues. 
While from the fun het monthly light renews ; 
Breather her wide, influence on the world below. 
And bids the tides alternate ebb and flow. 

View 
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View how ill coorfe the oonibiit fA6m» nkf 
Deform the earth» or beautify die ikies : 
Firft fpring advancing^ with her flowery train» 
Next {iunmer's hand that fpreads the fylvan fceae» ' 
Then autumn with her yeUow harvefts crown'd^ 
And trembHng winter doie die annual round* 
The vegetable tiibes obfervant trace. 
From the tail cedar to the creeping grafs : 
The chain of animated beings icale» 
From the fmall reptile to th' enormous whale ; 
From the ftrong eagle ftooping from the ikies. 
To the low ittteEt that efcapes thy eyes : 
And iee, if iee thou can'fl, in every frame, 
Eteinal wifdom ihine confefs'd the iame : 
As proper organs to the leail ai&gn'd. 
As proper means to propagate their kind ; 
As juil the ilruAure, and as wife the plan. 
As in this lord of all-— debating man ! 
Hence, reafoning creature, thy diftin^on £nd» 
Nor longer to the ways of heaven be blind. 
Wifdom in outward beauty ibrikes the mind. 
But outward beauty points a charm behind* 
What gives the earth, the ambient air or feas» 
The plain, the river, or the wood to pleafe ? 
Oh fay, in whom does beauty's felf refide. 
The beaudfier, or the beaud^ed ? 
There dwells the Godhead in the bright difgttiic» 
Beyond the ken of all created eyes : 

His 
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His works oor love, and oar attentiiHi fieai,. 
His works (ibrpriziag tlioiight!) the oiaker veil; 
Too weak pur fight to pierce the radiant dottd. 
Where wifdcun ihines, in all her charms avow'd! 

gracioQS God I omnipotent and wife. 
Unerring. Lord», and ruler of the ikies ; 
All condefcendingf to my feeble heart 
One beam of thy celeftial light impart ; 

1 feek not fordid wealth, or glittering power, 
O grant me wi£iom-T-*and I aik no more* 

« 

VIJLI. PaOVIDENCS. 

\ • 

As from fome level coontry's (helter'd gsoond. 
With towns replete, with green inclofures bound. 
Where the eye kept within the verdant maze. 
But get^ a traniient vifta as it ftrays:: 
The pilgrim to fome riiing fummit tends. 
Whence opens all the fcene as he alce^ds : 
So providence the friendly point fupplies, . 
Where all the charms of Deit)r forprize ; 
Here goodneis, power,, and wifdom, all unitey 
And dazzling glories whelm the ravilh'd iight* 
Alnughty caufe ! 'tis thy preferving care. 
That keeps thy works for ever freih and fair i. 
The fun, from thy fuperior radiance bright. 
Eternal fheds his delegated lights 
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Lends JO hh fifier orb uifeHor dayr^^ 
And pants the filver moon's akernate raj; 
Thy hand the wafte of eating tuneirenews^ 
Thou ihed'ft the tepid morning's baliny dews ; 
When raging winds the blacken'd deep deform. 
Thy spirit rides commiffion'd in the ftorm i 
Bid« at diy will the flackening tempeft ceafe. 
While the calm'd ocean imoodis its ruffled face; * 
When lightnings thro' the w tremendous fly. 
Or the blue plague is loofen'd to deftroy^ 
Thy hand dii^dts, or turns aiide the ifaroke. 
Thy word the fatal edid can revoke ; 
When'fttbterraneous fires the fiirface heaire» 
And towm are buried in one common grave ; 
Thou • ikffer'ft not the mifehief to prevail. 
Thy Sovereign touch the recent wound can heal. 
To Zembla's rocks thou fend'ft the cheerful gleam» 
O'er. Lybia's fands thou pour'ftthe cooling ftream ; 
Thy watch&l providence o'er all intends. 
Thy works obey their great Creator's ends* 
And all the ills we feel—— or blifs we fharci 
Are tokens of a heavenly Father's care. 
When man too long the paths of vice pttrfued^ 
Thy hand prepar'd the univerfal flood ; ' 
Gracious, to Noah gave the timely iign. 
To iave a remnant from the wrath divine i 
One (hining waile the globe terreftrial lay* 
And th^ ark heav'd along i!he ttoublcd fea ; 
: * ' ' * Thou 
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Thou bad'fi the deep his andent bed explore. 
The clouds their watery deluge pour'd no more : 
The (kies were cleared, — — the mooDtain^tops were 
The dove pacific brought the olive gieen* [£een. 
On Ararat the happy patriarch toft. 
Found the recovered world his hopes had loft; 
There his fond eyes reviewed the pleafing icene, . 
The earth all verdant, an(d the air ferene : 
Its precious freight the guardian ark difplay'd* 
While Noah grateful adoration paid : 
Beholding in the many-tin&nr'd bow. 
The promise of a faler world below. 
When wild ambition rear'd its impious head. 
And rifing Babel heaven with pride furvey'd ; 
Thy word the mighty labour could confoundy 
And leave the mais to moulder with die ground. 
From the mad toil, while focial order fprung 
A peopled world -«-diftin£t by many a tongue. 
From thee all human a£dons take their fprings. 
The rife of empires, and the ^1 of kings i 
See the vaft theatre of timediiplay'dy 
While o'er the fcene fucceeding heroes tread: 
With pomp the ihining images fucceed^ 
' What leaders triumph; and what monarchs bleed; 
Perform the parts thy providence aflign'd. 
Their pride, their paiIions» to thy ends inclined ; 
A while they glitter in the face of day. 
Then at thy.nod the phantomspafs away ; 

No 
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No traces left of all the bufy fcene, ' 
But tkatremembranceiaysy— -The things have been ! 
Willie learning thro' the gloom beriighted ftrays. 
And the dim objcdb vanifh as we gaze ! 
*' Bat (queftions doubt) whence fickly nature feels 
** The ague-fits her face £o oft reveals ? [bread ? 
** Whence earthquakes heave the earth's aftottifh'd 
*^* Whence tempefts r^ge ? or yellow plagues infeft ? 
* * Whence, draws rank Afric her empoifon'd ftores I 
** Or liquid fires explofive i£tna pours ?" 
Go, iceptic mole ! demand th' eternal caufe» 
The fecret of his all-preferving laws ^ 
The depths of wifilom infinite explore^ 
And afk thy Maker ?— why thou knowft no more f 
T'hy error's fUll in mortal things as great. 
As vain to cavil at the ways of fate*- 
To aik why pcoiperous vice fo oft fucceeds. 
Why fuflers innocence, or virtue bleeds ! 
Why monfters, nature muft with blufhes own. 
By crimes grow powerful, and difgrace a throne ! 
Why iaints and iages,. mark'd in every age, 
Periih, the vidims of tyrannic rage ! * 
Why Socrates for truth and freedom fell,. 
Whifc Nero rdgn'd, the delegate of hell ! 
In vain by reafbn is the maze purfu'd. 
Of iU triumphant, and aiHidted good. 
Fix'd to the hold, fo might the fidlor aim. 
To judge the pilot, and the fteerage blame r 
Vol, II, D A* 
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At we 6ht€t to .God what fliQuld belong. 
Or &y that fovereign wifdom governs wrong. 
Nor always vice does unoorredied gQ» 
Nor virtue unrewarded pais below 1 
Oft facred juftice lifts her awful head. 
And dooms the tyrant and th' ufiuper dead ; 
Oft providence* more friendly than fevere^ 
Arnfts the hero in his wild career ; 
Dtre£b the fever* poinard, or the ball* 
By which an Amnon, Charles, or Csfar iall : 
Or when the corfed Borgias * bcew the cup 
For merit,— ibids the monfters drink it up ; 
On violence oft retorts the cruel ipear. 
Or fettencunning in its crafty.fhares 
Relieves, the innocent, exalts the juft» 
And lays the proud oppreffiur in the duft ! 
But M. as tune's fwift piniona can convey, 
Hailens the pomp of that tremendous day. 
When to the view of all created eyes, 
God's high tribunal ihall majeftic rife. 
When the loud trumpet ihall aifemble round 
The dead, reviving at the piercing found I 
Where men and angels ihall to audit oomc^ 
And millions yet unborn receive, their doomt 

• Pope Alexander VI, and his ion, C«£ur fioiiia. Set 
Mr. Gordoa'fl Htftorf* 
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Then fhall Fair profidence» to all Hfphy^d, 
Appdu* divinely bright without a fhade $ 
In light triumphant all her ads be fhown» ^ 
And bluihing doubt eternal wifdom own ! 
Mean while, thou great intelligence fupreme. 
Sovereign diredlor of this mighty frames 
Whofe watchftd hand, and ali-obferring ken, 
Faihions the hearts, and views the ways of nieUf 
Whether thy hand the plenteous table fpread, ' 
Or meafure fparlngly the daily bread $ 
Whether or wealth or hoitonrs gild the feene. 
Or wants deform, and wafting anguiih ftain $ 
On thee let truth and virtue firm rely, 
Blefs'd in the care of thy approving eye ! 
Know that thy providence, their confhmt friend. 
Thro' life fhall guard them, and in death attend | 
With everlafting arms their caufe embrace. 
And crown the paths of piety with peace. 

w 

IX. Goodness. 

Ye Seraphs who God'^ throne encircling ftilly 
With holy zeal your golden ccnfers fill ; 
Ye flaming niiniilers to diftant lands 
Who bear, obfequious, his divine commands; 
Ye Cherubs, who compofe the facred choir. 
Attuning to your voice th' angdic lyre ! 

• • » . 
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Or yc, fair natives of the heavenly plain. 
Who once were mortal — ^now a happy train I 
Who (pend in peaceful love your joyful hours> 
In blifsful meads and amaranthine bowers, • 
Oh lend onefpark of your celeitial fire I 
Oh deign my glowing boibm to inipire 1 • 
And aid the mufe's unexperienc'd wing. 
While goodneis, theme divine, ihe foars to fingt 

Tho' all thy attributes divinely fair, 
Thy full perfb^on, glorious God ! declare ; 
Yet if one beam's fuperior to the reft, 
. Oh let thy goodnefs faireft be confefsM ! 
As fhines the inoon amidft her ftarry train. 
As breathes the rofe amongil the flowery fcene. 
As the mild dove her iilver plumes difplays. 
So iheds thy mercy its diftinguifh'd rays. 
This led. Creator mild, thy gracious hand 
When formlefs chaos heard thy high command ; 
When pleasM, thine eye thy matchlefsworks review'd, 
And goodnefs, placid, fpoke that all was good! 
Nor only does in heaven thy goodnefs fhine, 
Delighted nature feels its warmth divine ; 
The vital fun's illuminating beam, 
The fllver creicent, and the ftarry gleam ; 
As day and night alternate they command. 
Proclaim this truth to every difiant land. 
See fmiling natute, with thy treafures fair, 
Confefs thy bounty and parential care ; 

Renew'd 
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Renew'd by thee, the faithful feafbns riie. 
And earth with plenty all her fons fupplies. 
The generous lion and the brindled boar. 
As nightly thro* the foreft walks they roar. 
Prom thee. Almighty Maker, feek their prey. 
Nor from thy hand unfed depart away : 
Tathee, for meat the callow ravens cry. 
Supported by thy all-preferving eye : 
From thee, the feathered natives of the plain. 
Or thofe wbo range the field, or plough the main. 
Receive, with conflant courfe, th' appointed food. 
And tafte the cup of univerfal good ; 
Thy hand thou open'ft, million'd myriads live ; 
Thou frown'ft, they faint;— thou fmilft, and they 
On virtue's acre, as on rapine's ftores, [revive I 
See heaven impartial deal the fruitful fhowers ! 
** Life's common bleflings all her children fhare,'* 
Tjead the fame earth, and breathe a general air ! 
Without diflindtion, boundlefs bleffings fall. 
And goodnefs, like the fun, enlightens all ! 
Oh man, degenerate man ! offend no more I 
Go, learn of brutes thy Maker to adore ! 
Shall thefe, thro' every tribe, his bounty own. 
Of all his works, ungrateful thou alone ! 
Deaf when the tuneful voice of mercy cries. 
And blind,when fbvereign goodnefs charms the eyes ! 
Mark, even the wretch his awful name blafphemes. 
His pity fpare$,--*-4iis clemency reclaims I 

D 3 Obfcrve 



Obferve his patience with xhcgvahf&nve, 
And bid the criminal repent and live ; 
Recal the fugitive with gracious eye, 
Befeech the obftinate, he would not die ! 
Amaaung tendfemefs— «mazing moSt, 
The foul on whom fuch mercy ihould be loft ! 
But would'ft thou view the rays of goodnefs join ' 
In one ilrong point of radiance all divine 1 
Behold. celeftiU mufe ! yon eaftem light ; 
To Beth'lem'a plain» adoring, bend thy fight ! 
Heaf the glad meilage to the fhepherds given, 
*^ Good- will on'earth to man, and peace in heaven.** 
Attend the fwains> purfue the ftarry road. 
And hail to earth the Saviour and the God i 
Redemption ! oh thou beauteous myftic plan ! 
Thou falutary (burce of life to man ! 
What toxigue can fpeak thy compreheniive grace ! 
What thought thy depths unfathomable trace ! 
When loft in £n our ruin*d nature lay. 
When awful juftice claim'd her righteous pay I 
See th^ mild Saviour bend his pitying eye. 
And ftop the lightning juft prepar'd to fly I 
(O ftrange effed of unexampled love !) 
View him defcend the heavenly throne above ; 
Patient,, the ills of mortal life endure. 
Calm, tho' revil'd, and innocent, tho' poor ! 
Uncertain his abode, and coarfe his food. 
His life Qne fair continued icene of good : 

For 
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For as fuftaitt the wrtth to man decreed*, 
The vi£Uni of eternal juftice bleed ! 
Look, to the croTs the Locd of life is tied, 
Tlity pierce Ms hands^ and woand his (acred iidet 
See, God expires ! oar forfeit to attone, 
AVhile nature trembles at his parting groan ! 
Advance, thou hopelefs mortal, . fleel'd in guilt, 
BeholcU and if thou, can -ft, forbear to melt! 
Shall Jefaft die thy freedom to regain, 
And wilt thon drag the vdmitary chain ? . 
Wilt thou refttfe thy kind alTent to give, 
"^hen breathlefs Jie looks down, to bid thee live ! 
Perverfe, wilt thou reje£l the proffer'd good 
Bought with his life, and fbeaming in his blood ! 
Whofe virtue can thy deepeft crimes efface, 
Reheal thy nature, and confirm thy peac^ ! 
Can aU the errors of thy life attone. 
And raife thee from a rebel— -to afoni . 
O bleft Redeemer, from thy facred throne. 
Where faints and angels fing thy triumphs won ! 
When, from the grave thou rais'd thy glorious heaJ, 
(Chained to thy car the powers infernal led) 
From that exalted height of blifs fupreme. 
Look down on thofe who bear thy facred name ; • 
Reftore their ways, infpire them by thy grace. 
Thy' laws to follow, and thy fteps to trace ; 
Thy bright example to thy dodrine join. 
And by ^eir morab prove their faith divine. 

D 4 Nor 
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Nor only to thy church confine diy ray » 
O'er the glad world thy healing light display:;' 
Fair fun of rightcou&efi ! in beauty rife. 
And dear the mifb that doud the heathen ikiesi 
To Jndah'$ remnanty now a feattePd train, 
Thott great Mefiiah ! fhow thy promis'd reign ; 
O'er earth AS wide> thy fiiving warmth diffnie. 
As fpreads the ambient air» or falling dews, 
Andhafte the. time when» vanqnifli'dby thypowcr. 
Death ihali expire, and fin defile no morei 

' . • X. B.£.CTITVD£. 

Hence diibuit far, ye ^Tons of earth profane. 
The loofey ambitions, covetous, or vain ; 
Ye worms of power! ye minion'd flaves of ftate. 
The giddy vulgar, and the fordid great ! 
But come ye purer fouls from diofs refin'd. 
The blamelefs heart and uncorrapted mind ! 
Let your chafte hands the holy altars raife, 
Freih incenfe bring, and light the glowing blaze; 
Your grateful voices aid the aufe to fing. 
The fpotlefs juflice cf th' almighty king! 
As-only re^tude divine he knows. 
As truth and fan£Uty his thought compofe; 
So thefe the dictates which th* eternal mind. 
To reafonable beings has affign'jd ; 

Thdc 



Thefe has his care on every mind mfxeC%*d i 
The coafdous feals the hand of heaven atteft!. 
When man perverfe, for wrong foriakes 'the right. 
He ftlU attentive keeps the huh in fight; 
Demands that find atonement fhonld be madfe» 
And claims the forfeit on th' offender's head I 
BtttDottbt demands,—* * why mandi^os'dthis way ? 
** Why left the dangerous choice to go-aftray ? 
** If heaven that made him did the fault foreiee, 
*^ Thence fbUowSy heavenis more to blame than he.^ 
No:— *had to good the heart alcme inclined. 
What toil, what prize had virtue been afligJiM? 
Prom obfiades her nobleft triumphs fiow» 
Her Spirits luigui^, when ihe finds no Sot ! 
Man might perhaps have been fo happy ^1» . 
Happy, without the privilege of will. 
And juft becaufe his hands were tied from ill ! 
O wonderous fcheme to mend th' almighty plan. 
By finking all the dignity of man I 
Yet turn thine eyes, vain fceptic, own thy pride. 
And view thy happineis and choice allied; 
See virtue from herfelf her blifs derive, 
A blifs, Jbeyond the power of thrones to give; 
See vice of empire and of wealth pofiefs'd. 
Pine at the heart, and feel herfelf unbleis'^i. 
And fay, were ytt no farther marks afiign'd. 
Is man ungrateful ? or is heaven unkind i 
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" Yes» «U die woes from heaven penniffive &1U 
'* The wi«tchadoptoi---^^wietsk improves them 
tttun hit 'Wild loft, or his oppreffive deed, . [all.*^ 
Rapes» batdest marderst facriiege proceed ; 
His, wild amhitwn thins the peopled earthy 
Or from his avariee famiiie'taiEes her birth ; 
Had nature given die hero wings tafly^ 
His pride would lead him to attempt the iky I 
To angds make the pigmy's ibUy known^ 
And dnw er'n pity ftom th* eternal throne* 
Yet while on earth trkmqihaat rice prevails, 
Celeftial jaMce balances her feales $ 
With eye<anbiais*d all the fcene furveys^ 
With hand impartial .every crime flie weighs ; 
Oft, cloie purfning at his trembling heels. 
The man of blood her awful preience feels ; 
Oft, from her arm, amidft the blaze of ftate, 
TJie regal tyrant, with fuccefs elate. 
Is forc'd to leap the precipice of fate ! 
Or, if the villain pals unpuniih'd hertt, 
'Tis but tp make the future ftroke feverei 
For foon or late, eternal juflice pays 
Mankind the juft defert of all their ways. . 
'Tis in that awful all-difcloAng day. 
When high omnifdence ihall her books di^lay ; 
When Juftice (hall pre&nt her &n€t account. 
While confidence ihall atteil the due amount ; 

That 
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That all who 6d> condeitin'dy th« dreadful rod, '' 
Shall own,. that righteous are the wayt of God ! 
Oh then, while penitence can fate difann. 
While lingering joftice yet with-holds iti arm. 
While heavenly patience grants the precious time^ 
Let the loft finner recoUedl his crime ! 
Immediate to the feat of mercy £y. 
Nor wait to-aiorfow«^left to-night he die I 
But. tremble^ all ye fons of blackeft birth, 
Ye giants that deform the €ice of earth ; 
Tremble ye ions of aggravated guilt. 
And, ere too late, let ibrrow learn to melt;. 
Aemorfeleis Murder I drop thy hand itvtttp 
And bathe thy bloody weapon with a tear ; 
Go, Lufi impure! converie with friendly lights 
And quit the manfionsof defiling night; 
Drop, dark Hypocrify, thy thin difguife. 
Nor think to cheat the notice of the fkies I 
Unfocial Avarice, thy grafp forego. 
And bid the ufefnl treafure learn to flow ) 
Reftore, Injuftice, the defrauded gain ! 
Oppreilion, bend to eafe the captive's chain* 
Ere awful juiUce flrike the fatal blow. 
And drive you to the realms of night below ! 
But I^oubt refumes, 'Mf juiUce has decreed 
** The punifhment proportion'd to the deed; 
** Eternal mifery feems too &vere, 
" Too^read a weight for wretched man to beair ! 

« Too 
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<^Too harflil-r-thatendlds torments fhoiild repaj 
'^ Tke crimes of lifey— — the errors of a day !'* 
In vain oar reafon would prefumptooas pry ; 
God's counfels are beyond conception high: 
In vain would thought his meafur'd julHce (can ; 
His ways! how different from the ways of man! 
Too deep for thee his fecrets are to know. 
Enquire not» but more wiiely ihun the woe ; 
Wam'd by his threatenings, to his laws attend. 
And learn to make omnipotence thy fiiend ! 
Our weaker laws» to gain the purpos'd ends. 
Oft pafs the bounds the law-giver intends ; 
Oft partial power, to ferve its own deiign. 
Warps from the text, exceeding reafon's line; 
Strikes, biafs'd, at the perfon, not the deed. 
And fees the gniltlefs unprotected bleed! 
But God alone, with unimpa^on'd iight. 
Surveys the nice barrier of wrong and right ; 
And while, fubfervient, as his will drdains. 
Obedient nature yields the prefent means ; 
While neither force nor pa£ions guide his views, 
Ev'n evil works the purpofe he purfues ! 
That bitter fpring, the fource of human pain» 
Heal'd by his touch does mineral health contain ; 
And dark afflidion quits its fearibme fhrowd 
At his command, and brightens into good. 
Thus human juftice-— -(far as man can go) 
For private iafety firikes the dubious blow ; 

But 
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But fe6Utade divine» with nob}er'fi>ttI, 

Confults each individual in the whok! 

Pife£ts the iflues of the mortal flrife. 

And fees creation ftruggle into life! 

And you, ye happier fouls ! who in his ways 

Obfervant walk, and iing his daily praife ! 

Ye righteous few ! whole calm unruiHed breafts. 

No fears can darken> and no guilt infefbs ; 

To whom his gracious promifes extend. 

In whom they centre, and in whom fhall end. 

Which (bleft on that foundation fure who build) 

Shall with eternal juiHce be fulfilled: 

Ye ions of life, to whofe glad hope is given 

The bright reverfion of approaching heaven. 

With grateful hearts his glorious praife recite, 

Whofe love from darknefs call'd you out to light; 

So let your piety reflexive (hine. 

As men may thence confefs his truth divine ! 

And when this mortal veil, as foon it muft. 

Shall drop, returning to its native duft; 

The work of life, with approbation done, 

Receive from God your bright immortal crown ! 

!X4, Glory. 

But, oh adventerous mufe, reftrain thy flighty ; 
Dare not the blaze of uncreated light ! 
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His ^rsdfe pvocTaiffly ye monftets of th^ deep^ 

Who in the vaft abyfs your revels keep ! 

Before whofe glorious throne, with dread furprize^ 

Th' adoring feraph veils his dazzled eyes; 

Whofe pure effolgence, radiant to excefs. 

No colours can deicribe» or words exprefs I 

AU the fair beauties, all the lucid ftdres. 

Which o'er thy works thine hand refplendent pours i 

Feeble thy. brighter glories to diipUy, 

Pale as ^ moon before the folar ray ! 

See on his throne the Hebnew monarch plac'd» 

In all the pomp of t&e luxuriant caft ! 

While mingling gems a borrowed day unfold. 

And the rich purple waves, embofsM with gold; 

Yet mark this fcene of painted grandeur yield 

To the fair lilly that adorns the field I 

Obfcur'd, behold that ^nter lilly lies. 

By the rich bird's * inimitable dies ; 

Yet thefe furvey, confounded and undone 

By the fuperior luftre of the fan ; 

That fun himfelf withdraws his leflenM beam 

« 

From thee, the glorious author of his frame i 
Tranfcendent power! fole arbiter of i^te! 
How great thy glory ! and thy blifs how great ! 
To view from thine exalted throne above, 
(Eternal fource of light, and life, and love 1) 

• The Bird of PandiCe, feea in the Spice Iflands. 

Unnumbered 
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Unnnmber'd citatores draw their finiiing birth. 
To blefs the heavens, or beautify the earth ; 
While fyftems nrfl» obediieRt to thy view. 
And worlds rejoice*— which Newton never knew! 
Then raife the ibng» the general anthem raii«» 
And fwell the concert of eternal praife i 
Ailiil.ye orbf that form this bouadleTs whole. 
Which in the womb of fpaoa unnnmber'd roll ; ^ 
Ye placets, who compofe onr lefler fcheme, ' 

And bend, concertive, round the fblar frame ; 
Thou eyp of nature, whofe exten£ve ray. 
With endlefs charms adornB- the face of day I 
Confenting raife th' harmonious joyfid found. 
And bear his praiies thro' the vafl profound : 
His praife, ye winds, that fan the cheerful air, ' 
Swift as ye pafi along your pinions bear ! 
His praife let ocean thro' her realms difplay^ 
Far as her circling billows can convey ! 
His praife, ye miHy vapours, wide diffufe, 
In rains defcending, or in milder dews I 
His praifes whifper, ye maje&ic trees. 
As your tops ruftle to the vocal breeze! 
His praife around, ye flowery tribes exhale. 
Far as your fweets embalm the fpicy gale ! 
His praife, ye dimpled flreams, to earth reveal. 
As pleas'd ye murmur thro* the flowery vale! 
His praife, ye fcather'd choirs, diitinguifh'd iing* 

As to your notes the tuneful forefts ring ! 

Or 
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Or ye» fair natives of oar earthly fcene. 

Who range the wilds, or haunt the paftore green i 

Nor thou, vain lordof earth, with carelefs ear. 

The ttniverial hymn of worlhip hear ! 

But.ardent, in the facred chorus join. 

Thy foul traniported with the talk divine ! 

While by his works th' almigh^ is confefs*d. 

Supremely glorious, and fupremely blefs'd! 

Great lord of life ! from whom this humble frame 

Derives the power, to fing thy holy name. 

Forgive the lowly mufe, whofe artlefs lay, 

Has dac'd thy iacred attributes furvey ! 

Delighted oft thro' nature's beauteous field 

Has ihe ador'd thy wifdom bright reveal'd ; 

Oft have her wifhes aim'd the fecret foiig. 

But awful reverence ftill with-held her tongue : 

Yet as thy bounty lent the reafoning beam. 

As feels my confcious breafl thy vital flame ;. 

So, blcft Creator, let thy fervant pay 

His mite of gratitude this feeble way. 

Thy goodnefs own, thy providence adore ! 

He yields thee only-— what was thine he£ote^ 
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^ S O L I L O Q_ u y. 

WRITTEN IN A COUNTRY CHVRCH-YAJtO. 
BY THE REV« MR. MOORE, OF CORNWALL* 

S Truck whh religious awe, and folemn dread« 
I view thefe gloomy manfions of the dead ; 
Around me tombs in mix'd diiorder rife. 
And in mute language teach me to be wife. 
Time was» theie aihes liv'd-^a time mufl be 
When others thus Ihall ftand-— and look at me$^ ' 
Alarming thought! no wonder 'tis we dread 
O'er thefe uncomfortable vaults to tread ; 
Where blended lie the aged and the young. 
The rich and poor, . an undiflinguiih'd throng : 
Death conquers all, and time's fubduing hand < 
Nor tombs, nor marble-ftatues can withfland* 
Mark yonder afhes in confulion fpread 1 . 
Compare garth's living tenants with her deadi 
How ftriking the reiemblance, yet how juftl 
Once life and ibul informed this mafs of duft; . . . 
Atound thefe bones, now broken and decay'd^ - 
The fbeams of life in various channels play'dx ^ 
Perhaps that fkull, io horrible to view ! 
Was feme j&ir maid's, ye belles, as fair as yon ; 

r 
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Thefc hollow focket$ two bright orbs contain'd. 
Where the loves ^rted, and in triumph re^'d; 
Here glow'd the lips ; there white, as Parian iione^ 
The teeth difpos'd in beantBcms order ftone. 
This is life's goal— no farther can we view. 
Beyond it, all is wonderfid and new : 
O deign, fome courteous ghoft ! to let us know 
What we msift ihortly ix, and you are now ! 
SoQetiaMs you warn as of af^roaching £ae ;. 
Why hide the knowledge of your preient fbte ? 
With joy behold us tremblingly explore 
Th' unknown gnlph, that you can fear no moit! 
The gnure has eloi|«ence— its ledures teach. 
In fileoce, loader than divines can preach ; 
Hear what it fays— —ye Ions of folly hear I 
It fpeaks to you-— O give itfthen your ear! 
It bids you lay all vanity afide, 
O what a ledure this for human pride 1 [ibund ! 
The dock ilrikes twelve^-— how ibleom is the 
Hark, how the firokes from hollow vaults rebound! 
They bid us hailen to be wiie, and ifaow. 
How rapid in their cooxft the minutes flow. 
See yonder yew— -how high it lifb its head ! 
Around, the gkomy ibade their branches ^itead! 
Old and decayed it AiU retains a grace. 
And adds move folemn horror to the place. 
Whofis tpmb is. this f it iays, 'ds Myra'a tomb, 
Pluck'd from the world in beauty's fainU bloom, 

Attend 
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Attend ye ftir ! ye thoughtleisy and ye gay \ 
For Myra dy'd upon her nnptud day ! [armsy 

Tk9 gnarCf cdd bridegroom ! clafp'd her in its 
And the worm rioted upon her charms; 
In yonder tomb dse old Avaro lies ; 
Once he was ridi •— « the world efteemed hisK wift t 
Schemes unaccompllih'd labour'd in his mind. 
And all his dioaghts were to the world confinM; 
2>eath came anlook'd for-— from his grafping hands 
Down dropt his bags, and mortgages of lands. 
Beneath that fc^ptor^d pompons marble4toaet 
Lies ytmthfid FloriOy aged twenty-one t 
Cropt like a flower, he withered in Us bloom, 
(Tho' fiatt'ring life had promised years to come i^^ ' 
Ye iilken ions! ye Florios of thrage^ 
Who tnead- in giddy maze life's flowery ilage ! 
Mark her^ the end of man, in Florio fee 
What yovi, and all the fons of earth ihall be I 
There low in diift iht vain Horteniio lies, 
Whofe fplendoor once we yie«^d with ennons eyes: 
Titles and arms his pompoas marble grace» 
With a long hiilory of his noble lace : 
Still after death his vanity furvives. 
And on his tomb all of Horteniio lives. 
Around me as I torn my wandering eyes. 
Unnumbered graves in awful profped rile, 
Whofe flones fay only when their owners dyM, 
If young, or aged, and to whom ally^d* 
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On others pompons epitaphs are ipcead 

Jn memory of the virtues of the dead : 

iVain wafie of praife ! fince, flattering or fincere^ 

The judgment-day alone will make appear* 

How filent is this little ipot of ground! 

How melancholy looks each ohje€t round ! 

Here man difiblv'd in fhatter'd ruin lies 

So &ft aflee]^— -as if no more to rife; 

-^rris ilrange to think how thefe dead bones can live^ 

Leap into form^ and with new heat revive I 

Or Jiow this trodden earth to life fhall wake,. 

Know its own place, its former £gure take ! 

But whence iheie/earsf when the laft trumpet fbuncb 

Thro* heaven's expanfe^ to earth's jemoteft bounds. 

The dead ihall quit thefe tenements of clay. 

And vie^ again tiiis long extinguiJh'd day t 

it muft be ib— -the fame Almighty powec 

From du& Who form'd us, can from dnfb reftore. 

Cheer'd with this pleafing hope, Ifafelytruft ^ 

Jehov^'s power to raife me from the duil. 

On hisaBfaiiing promifes rely> 

And all the horrors of the grave defy. 
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THE SHEPHERrX'S INVITATION. A SONG^ 

BY CH'HISTOPHER MARLOB*- 

COme j^tre with me, and be my love. 
And we will all the pleafures prove. 
That valleysj* groves^ or hill, or- field. 
Or wood, or Aeepy. mountain yield. 

Tlicrc will we fit upon the rocks, 
^nd fee the (hepherds feed their flocks, 
Sy fhallow rivers, to whofe falls 
Melodious birds fing madrigals.. 

There will I make thee beds of rofes,. 
With a thouiand fragrant poiles, 
A cap of flowers, and a kirtle 
JEmbroider'd all with leaves of myrtle* 

A gown, made of the fineil wool 
Whidi from our pretty, lambs we pulU 
Slippers lin'd choicely for the cold. 
With buckles of the pureil gold. 

A belt o£ flraw, and ivy buds. 
With coral dafps, and amber fluds ; 
And if thefe pleafures may thee move» 
Come live with me, and be my love. 
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Thy 13ver diihes for thy meat. 
As prccioos as the gods do eat. 
Shall, on an ivory table, be 
Prepared each day for thee and ma. 

The fhepherd-fwains ihall dance and fiag 
For thy d<^light each May-morning : 
If theic delights thy mind may movca 
Then live with mf« and be 07 love. 



THE 



THE NVMPH'S ANSWER, 

«Y SIK WACTIsR KALBIGH« 

IF all the world and lore were yoimg. 
And truth in every ihepherd's tongue* 
Thefe pretty pleafiires might me move 
To live with thee, and be thy love. 

But time drives flocks from field to fold 
When rivers rage, and rocks grow cold. 
And Philomel becometh dumb. 
The reft complain of cares to come. 

The flowers that bloom in wanton field 
To wayward winter reckoning yield ; 
A honey-tongue, a heart of gall. 
Is fancy's fjpring, but forrow*s fall. 

Thy gowns, thy ihoes, thy beds of rofes. 
Thy cap, thy kirtle, and thy pofies. 
Soon break, foon wltherjt fbon forgotten. 
In folly ripe, in reafbn rotten. 

Thy belt of firaw, and ivy buds. 
Thy coral clafps, and amber finds. 
All thefe in me no mind can move 
To come to thee, and be thy love. 



^ 
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What Ihould we talk of dainties then. 
Of better meat than's fit for men f 
Thefe are but vain ; that's only good 
Which God hath bleil, and ient fdr food; 

Bat could yooth laft, aadkive (till bited^ 
Had joy no date, and age no need. 
Then thefe delights my mind might move 
To live with thee, and be thy love* 



t 57 3 



M* 



BY SIR W« HAtElGH* 

SHall I» like an hcitiiit» dwell 
On a rocky or in a celir 
Calling home the finaUeft pare- 
That is mi£ing of my heart. 
To beitow it, where I may . 
Meet a rival every day ? 
If ihe undervalues me. 
What care I how fair die be ^ ^ 

Were her trefles angel gold ; 
If a ilranger may be bold, 
Unrebuked, unafi-aid. 
To convert them to a brayde, 
Andy with little more a-do. 
Work them into bracelets too ; 
If the mine be grown fo free> 
What care I how rich it be ? 

"Vt^eie her hands as rich a prize 
As her hairs, or precious eyes ; 
If ihe lay them out to uke 
Kifles for good-manners fake $ 



And 
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And let tvery lover flup 
From heiijquid vaaUp her Hp ; 
If flie feem not chafte to me* 
What care I hppir chaflc^ ihe be ? 



No; ihe muft be perfeft fiiewt 
In effeft as well as (ho^. 
Wanning but as fnovi^baUa do^ 
Not like fire by burning <i00 ; 
But when ihe» by change^ hath got 
To her heart a fecond lot ; . 
Then» if others ihare with n^^ 
Farewell her, whatever fiie i^ 



IK 
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IN IMITATION OF MARLOE* : 

COme live with jne, and be »y dear. 
And we will l-evel all ibe year. 
In plains aoA groYes, on hilb and daks^ 
Where fragrant air breeds iWeeteft gales. 
There fhall you have the beaateons piac^ 
The cedar, and the (pleading vine» 
And all the woods to be a fcreen» 
Xiefl Phoebus kifi ray fammer's greeiu 
The feat of your difport fliall be 
Over fome river, in a tree. 
Where iilver iands and pebblci fing 
Eternal ditties to the fpring. 
There fhall you fee the Nymphs at phq^ 
And how the Satyrs fpend the day ; > 

The fiihes gliding on the faada» 
Offering their bellies to your hands. 
The birds, with heavenly-tuned duoatv 
Poflefs wood's echo with fweet notes. 
Which to yourienfes will impart 
A mu£c to enflamethe heart. 
Upon the bare and leaflefs oak. 
The ring-dove's wooings will provoke 
A colder blood than you poflefs 
To play with me, and do no left. 



In 



In bowers of laurel, trimly dight, 
We.«iQ outwear the filent tdght. 
While Flora bufy is to ipread 
Her richeiLcreafoi^ on our bed. 
Ten thoufand glow-=worms ihall attend^ 
And all their iparkling lights Ihall fpends 
All to adorn and beautify 
Your lodging with more majtffty. 
Then in my ann» Will I enclofe- 
Lillies fair mixtuse with ihe role f- 
Whofe nice ptifedions in Lore's play 
Shall tune me to the higheft key. 
Thus as we pafs the welcome mighty 
In fportful pleafiire and delight. 
The nimble Fairies on the grounds 
Shall dancrand iing melodious founds.. 
If thefe may ferve for to entice 
Your prefence to Love's Paradife, 
Then come with me, and be my dear. 
And we wiUftrait begin the year*- 



AMARYLEISt 



. A M A R y i L f St 

<«E THB A^rit^ IDTLUUM OF THBOC&IT.Vt« . 

TRANSLATED BT P. r. 

i 

TO Amaryllis, lovely nymph, I ipeed» * 

Mean-while my goats along themountamfeedt 
O TityraSy tend them with affidnous care» *\ 

Lead them to.cryftal fpnagst. and pailures fair» ^ 
Andof thejidgil's biittijig. horns beware. J 

Sweet Amaryllis, have you then forgot 
Our fecret pleafures in the confcious^grot? 
Where in my folding arms you lay redin'd ; 
Bleft was the ihepherd, for the nymph was kind. . 
I whom you call'd your Dear, your Love fo latet 
Say, am I now the objed of ypur hate ? 
Say, is my form ditpleafing to your.£ght?«-«» 
This cruel love will furely kill me ^juite* 
Lo ! ten large apples, tempting to the view, 
Pluck'd from your favourite tree, where late they 
Accept this boon, 'tis all my preient ftore ; [grew. 
To-morrow will produce as many more. 
Meai\-^vhile theie heart-confuming pains remove^ 
And give me gentle pity for my love. 
Oh W46 J made, by fome transforming power» 
A bee to buzz in your re<}ueiter'd bower ! 



To pierce your ivy fliade with mnrmttring (ovoojS^ 
And the fight leaves that compafs -you around* 
I know thee. Love, and to my forrow find, 
A.god tkoa art^ bat t>f the fevagt kind ; > 

A lionefs Aire fuckled the fell child. 
And with his brocher-whelps mai&taiAM him in die 
On me his fcorchihg flames incefiant prey, [wild; 
Glow id my bones^ ajsd melt my ibttl away. *" 
Ah nymph! whofe eyes deftrn^ve glances dart» 
Fair is your lace, bat flinty is your heart : 
With.kifles kind this rage of love appeafe ! 
lor me, fond fwaia ! even empty kifles pleale. 
Your fcorn diflra£b me, and wiU make me tear* 
Theflowrtyciownl wove for you to wear, 
Where roks mingle with the ivy-wrearii. 
And fiagnmt herbs ambrofial odours breathe. 
Ah me ! what pangs I feci I, and yet the fair - 
Nor fees my feixows, nor will hear my -prayeri 
I'll doff my garments, fince I needs muft die, 
And from yon rock, that points its fommit high, 
Where patient Olpis fnares the finny fty^ 
Pli kap ; and tho* perchance I rife again, 
Yoo'il lav^ to fee me plunging in the main. 
By a prophetic poppy-leaf I found 
Yo«r chang'd afie^on, for it gave no feund, 
Tho' in my hand ftruck hollow as it lay. 
But quickly wid&er'd, like your love, away. 



An 
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An qU wbtck brought (ad tidings to my eari. 
She who tells fortunes with die fieve and flwers; ^ 
For, leafing barley in my £elds of late. 
She told me, I fhonld love, and you fliould hptel 
For you my care a aulk-white goat fupfrfkd. 
Two wanton kids run frildng at her fide ; 
Which oft the nnt^bvown maid, Erithacis, 
Has bc^'dy and paid before-thand with a kila ; 
And fince yon thus my ardent pafion flight» 
Her's they 4udl be before iXHiMstow night. 
My right eye itches ; may it htcky prove, 
Periiaps I loon ihall iee the nymph I lovie $ 
Beneat^i yon pine TU img diftinft and clear> 
IVrhaps the&ir ny ^endtcr notes may hear f ^ 

Perhaps may pity my melodious moan— — 
She is not metamorphosed into ftone* 
Hippomenesy provok'd by noble lbife» 
To win a miftrefs, or to loie his life. 
Threw golden fruit in Atalanta's way. 
The bright temptation caus'd the nymph to fby ; 
She look'dy fiie languifh'd, all her foul took fire. 
She plung'd into the gnlph of deep defire. 
To Pyle from Othrys fage Melampus came. 
He dfbve the lowing herd, yet won the dame ; 
Fair Pero.bleil his brother Bias' arms. 
And in a virtuous race dilFus'dher charms. 
Adonis fed his cattle on the plain. 
Yet fea-bom Venus lov'd the rural iwain ; 

She 
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She moofn'd faiia wounded In the fatal chace» 
Nqt deat difinifs'd him ffom her warm embrace* 
Tho' young £nd)im6n was by Cynthia blefi^ 
I ^yy nothing bat his la^g reft 
Iafion,ilambering on the Cretan plain 
Ceres once faw» and bleft the happy iwaia 
With pleafures too divine ibr ears pro&ie. 
M)^ ht^ad grows giddy, love aflFe£b me lore ; 
Yet you regard not ; fo I'll fing no more—* 
Here will I put a period to my care— « 
Adieu» falfe nymph* adieu, ungrateful fairt 
Stretch'd near the grotto, when I've fareath'd mjr J 
My co(& will give the wolves a rich repaft, {lafl* > 
As fwec^ iQtbcm, as honey to your tafts. ^ 



I 



THE 



t 6s } 

THE HONEY-STEA^LER; 

• R THE XIXTH lOJTLLIUM OP THCOCItlTOS.. 
TItAllSLATID BY P. P» '' 

AS Cupid, ike flyeft yoang w«iton alive. 
Of its hoard of fweet honey was robbing a hive^ 
The fentinel. bee buzz'd with anger and grief». 
And darted his iting in the hand of the thief. 
He fobb'd, bkw his fingers* ftamp'd hard on tht 

ground. 
And leaping in anguiih ihow'd Venus the wound ^ 
Then began in a forrowful tone to complain. 
That an infe£t fo little fhould caufe fo great pain. 
Venus fmiling, her fon in fuch taking to fee. 
Said, ** Cupid, you put me in mind of a bee ; 
** You're juft fuch a bufy, diminutive thing, 
" Yet you make woeful, wounda^ with a deiperate: 
« fting.'* 
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AGAINST LIFE. 

FROM THE G R E E K O F P O s'l D I P P VZ* 

WHat tnmqml wad. an«x'd by ftrife. 
Can mortals chafe thro' human IJfc^ 
Attendthe courts, attend the bar- 
There difcord reigns, and endlefs jar ; 
At home the weary wretches find 
Severe difquietude of mind ; 
To till the fields, gives toil and pain $ 
Eternal terrors fweep the main : 
If rich, we fear to lofeour iiore. 
Need and diftrefs await the poor : 
Sad cares the bands of hymen give ; 
Friendlefs, forlorn, th' unmanied live : 
Are children bom ? we anxious groan ; 
ChUdlefs, oar>lackof heirs we moan: 
Wild, giddy fchemes our youth engage^ 
Weaknefs and wants deprefs old age. 
Would fate then with my wifh comply, 
I'd never live, or quickly die* 

J.E. 



JOR 






[ «7 1 
FOR LIFE. 

FHOM THE tSREEK OF METHODORVS. 

MAnkind may rove> unvex'd by ilrife. 
Thro* every road of human life. 
Pair wifdom regulates the bar. 
And peace concludes the wordy war : 
At home auspicious mortals find 
Serene tranquillity of mind ; 
A]l-i>eauteotts nature decks the plain. 
And merchants plough for gold the main: 
RefpcA arifes from our ftore. 
Security firom being poor : 
More joys the bands of hymen give ; 
Th' unmarried with more freedom live : 
If parents, our bleft lot we own ; 
Childlefs, we have no cauie to moan : 
Firm vigour crowns our youthful fbge» 
And venerable hairs old-age. 
Since all is good, then who would cry, 
** I'd never live, or quickly die?** 



F. F. 
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A PARODY 

19THB BUG HAM OP FODISIPPVS* 
^Y FRANCIS, tORD VEItULAM. 

THE world's a bubble, and the life of matt 
Lefs than a fpsm ; 
In his ccmception wretched, from the woinb» 

So to the tomb : 
Curs'd from the cradle, and brought up to yO» 

With cares and fears i 
Who then to frail mortality Ihall truft. 
But limns the water, or but writes in dull. 

Yet fince with forrow here we live oppreft. 

What life is bcftl 

Courts are but only fuperficial fchools 

To dandle fools : 

The rural parts are turn'd into a den 

Of favage men ; 
And where*s a city from all vice fo free, 
But may be term'd the worft of all the three? 



Domeftic cares afflift the hulband*s bed. 

Or pains his head: 



Tbofc 
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Thofe who live iingle take it for a curfe, 

V . Or do things worfe. 

Somewouldhavechildren»thofethathavethem,none9 

Or wiih them gone* 
What is it then to have, or have no wife. 
But fingie thrald^n, or a double ftrife ^ 

Our own affedltotis ftiU at home to pieafo 

Is a diieaie $ 

To craf$ the fea to any foreign fbiU 

Perils and toil ; 

Wars with their noife affiight us : when they ceaie» 

We're worfe in peace* 

l^Qiat then remains, but that we ftiU ihonid cry, . 

Not to be boniy or being bom, to die ? 
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• • • 

A PASSAGE FROM PETRONIUS, 

TRANSLATED. 

F Allen are thy locks ! far woeful winter boar 
Has ftolen thy bloom, and beauty is no more! 
Thy tcmpks mourn their ihady honours (homy . 
Parch'd like the fallow deilitute of com. 
Falladons gods ! whofe bleffings thus betray; 
What firft ye give us, firft ye take away. 
T]i0tt, late exulting in thy golden hair. 
As bright as Phoebus, or as Cynthia fair. 
Now view'd:, alas ! thy forehead fmooth and plain 
As the round fungus, daughter of the rau»; 
Smooth as the furface of well-poliih'd brafs. 
And fly'ft with fear each laughter-loving lais : 
Death haftes amain — ^thy wretched fate deplore— 
Fallen are thy locks, and beauty is no more. 

F*F. 
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ANTIPATER'S GREEK EPIGRAM, 

OXf TH^B INTENTION OF WATBK- MILLS, 

TRANSLATED. 

YE female artizans, who grind the com. 
Indulge your flumbers all the live-long mom; 
And let the cock, with impotent eflay. 
Recite his ufual prologue to the day ; 
For Ceres now herielf afliftance lends,. 
And to the mills the green-hair'd naiads fends. 
See ! on the fummit buxomly they bound, 
Andy with their gambols, work the axle round. 
True to th' impulfive waters winds the wheel. 
While four huge mill-ftones cruih the mouldering 
All-bounteous Ceres, as in * days of yore, [meal* 
Your toil remits, yet (till affords her (lore. 

C. S. 

• Alluding to the golden age^ ^hea the earth was fuppofei 
to yield corn fpontaneoufly. In this epigram the naiads, or 
water-nymphs, are beautifully faid to be fubilituted by Ceres 
ijB. the room of. the women, who formerly worked their mills 
with their faaiids and feet. 
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LUCIANO GREEK EPIGRAM, 

IKSCHIBBD on A COtUMtr ERECTVD IN A PIECl 
OP LAND» THAT HAP BBEK OFTEN BOl^GHT 

ANp sold; imitated. 

I Whom thou fee'fl begirt with towering oaks. 
Was onge the properey of Johni o'Nokesa 
On him profjperity ao longer finiles. 
And now I feed the flocks of John o' Stiles* 
My former mafler call'd me by his name ; 
My prefent owner fondly does the fame : 
While ly alike unworthy of their cares. 
Quick pafs to captors^ purchalers, or heirs* 
^t no one henceforth take me for his own. 
For, Fortttnel Fortune ! I am thine akme. 

CS. 
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ANACREON, ODE XXVffl. IMITATED^ 

BEft of painters* ihow thy art* 
Draw the charmer of my hearty 
J>raw her as (he fhtnes away. 
At the rout, or at the play : 
■Carefully each mode exprefs, 
"Woman's better part is drefa* 
Xet her cap be n^ighty fmall, 
•^iggc^ jui^ than none at all. 
Pretty^ like her fenfe, and littiki. 
Like her beauty, frail and brittle. 
Be her ihining lock* confin'd 
In a threefold braid behind ; 
Let an artificial flower 
Set the fiiTure off before ; 
Here and there weave ribbon pat ia, 
'Ribbon of the fineft fattin. 
Circling round her ivory neck 
Frizzle oat the fmart Vandyke ; 
Like the ruiF that heretofore 
iaood queen Befs'j maidens woic^ 
Happy maidens, as we read. 
Maids of honour, maids indeed. 
Let her breaft look rich and bold 
With a ftomacher of gold ; ^ 

Let it keep her bolbm warm« 
Amply ftittch'd from arm to arm ; 
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WHimfically travcrsM o*cr. 
Here a knot, and there a liower» 
Like her little heart that dances. 
Full of maggots, foil of fancies*. 
Flowing loofely down her back 
Draw with art the graceful fack ; 
Ornament it well with, gimpuig, 
Floanfesy furbeloes, and crimping. 
Let of ruffles many' a.row 
Guard her elbows, white as fnow f : 
Knots below, and knots above,. 
Emblems of the ties of love. 
Let her hoop, exiended wider 
Show what petticoats fiiould hide^ 
Garters of die fofteil ftlk. 
Stockings whiter than the milk ; 
Charming part of female drefs^ 
Did it fliow us more or lefs* 
Let a pair of velvet fhoes 
Gently prefs her petty-toes-,^ 
Gently prefs, and foftly fqueeze^ 
Tottering like the fair Chinefe^ • 
Mounted high, and buckled low. 
Tottering every ftcp they go. 
Take thefe hints, and do thy duty^ 
Fafliions are the tefb of beauty ;. 
Features vary and perplex. 
Mode's the woman, and the fex*- 



KOBIN. 
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ROBIN. A PASTORAL ELEGY. 

( 

BY CAPTAIN JOHN DOBSON. 

DOwn by the brook which glides thro' yonder 
vale, , 

His hair all matted^ and his cheeks all pale» 
Kjobin, fad fwain, by love and forrow pain'd» 
Of flighted vowsy and Safan, thus complain'd : 
Hear me, ye groves, who faw me bleft fb late ; 
£cho, ye hillsy my fad reverie of fate ; 
Ye windsy that bear my fighs, foft murmurs fend ; 
Come pay- me back« ye (beams, the drops I leiid* 
And you, fweet Sufan, fource of aU my finarty 
Beftowfome pity on a broken heart. 
Happy the times, by painful memory bleft, 
When yon pofieffing, Robin all poffe&'d ! 
Pafi'd by your fide, each day brought new delight> 
And one fweet flumber (horten'd every night. 
My play your fervice, for no toil feem'd hard* 
When your kind fiivour was the hop'd reward* 
I rofe to milking, tho' 'twas ne'er Co cool ; 
I call'd the cows up ; I kept off the bull : 
Home on my head I bore the pail upright ; 
The pail was heavy, but love made it light : 
And when you fpilt the milk, and 'gan to ciy, 
I took the blame, and funply faid-^ 'twas I. 

When 



When by the haycock's £de you fleeping lay» 
Sen£j>y good angels, there Ichanc'd to ftray^ 
Jttil as a loathfome adder rear'd his creft. 
To dart his foiSoa in your ^ly hreaft,. . 
■Strait with a ftone I cruih'd the monger's head ; 
¥du.wfk'dy and faintod^ 4bo* you £cfaad )um dead ; 
Then, fit)m the pond, I watei: brought »rpace. 
My hat hciinflil, abd da&'d it in your face : 
Still, .bine as bilberry, yoor cold lipt did quake^ 
Til} my warm fcifics caii'd the cherry back. 
When, looking thso' his worihip's garden gate^ 
Ripe peaches tempted, and you longM to cat; 
TW the grim maftiff gmwl'd, and fternly ikalk'd, 
Tho' gons were loaded, and old Madam walk'd; 
Nor dc^ nor daiknefs, guns, or ghofts, could fright^ 
When Robin ventor'd lor his Sat^s, delights 
Joyful of midn^hi quick 1 poft away. 
Leap the high wall, andftadefs pluck the prey; 
Ifown ia your lap a pleaifeeoas fhower tkey.&U ; 
Glad yxm received them, and yoo eat them i^* 
Wheo^ £ur-day came^ I doon'd my fimd^ fait, 
Bruihfd the beft pillion dean, and faddkd Cott. 
Then up we got ; you dang aboat my waiil: ; 
Pleas'd to be hugg'd, I charg'd yaa clip ia& M : 
And when you loosed yoar hold, and backwardfiippM, 
I held: your petticoats, and never peeped. 
Th« pofted garters, and the top-knot fine. 
The golden ginger-bre^d, and aU was mine : 
»: . I 
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I f aid |K« pu^pet-ihowi the c^lk^Af iSkt fvi^% \ 
Andy fraught with fai]iiig9> brou|ght you laughing 

back. 
Suikn but fpoke, and each gUy flower was xhssttf. ' 
^o drefs her bougVpoti or ad^ni her hair : 
For her the ch(»ceil of the woods I cull, 
Sloesy hips> and ilriiwberriety h€ir btUy Ml t, 
My hoard of apples I to her eonfeft ; 
lAy heart was hers» well might ihe have the reft* 
And Sufan wdl approved her Robin's care. 
Yes, you was pleas'd ; at leaft you faid you were* 
In love's Joft fire you feem'd like me to burn^ 
And footh'd my fondnefs with a kind return* I 
i^t our long table, when we fat to dine. 
You flretch'd your knees, andmingledfeet with mine} 
With fatteft bacon you my trencher plied. 
And flic'd my pudding from the plumby fide : 
And well I wot, when our fmall-beer was ftale^ ' 
You ftole into the barn, and brought me ale* 
But oh, the foldier, blailer of my hopes ! ; 

(Curfe on pretending kings, and papifh popes) 
He came from Flanders with the red-coat crewy 
To fight with rebels, and he conquer'd you. 
His doulas ruffles, and his copper lace. 
His brickduft ftockings, and his brazen face, 
Thefe are the charms for which you flight my youth | 
Charms much too potent for a maiden's truth ! 

Soon 



^ 
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Soon on the feathered fool you turned your eyes ; 
Eager you liijen'd to the braggard's lyes ; 
Andy fcorning me, your heart to him refign, 
Yoor faithlefs heart> by vows and ^rvice, mine. 
True, he is gone, by our brave duke's command. 
To humble Britain's foes in foreign land : 
Ahy what is that ? the fpoiler bears away 
The only thing for which 'twas worth to &ay. 
But forrow's dry ; — I'll flake it in the brook; 
O well-a-day 1 how frightful pale I look i 
Care's a confumer (fo the faying fpeaks) 
The faying's true, I read it in my cheeks. 
Fie ! I'll be cheerful, 'tis a fancied pain ; 
A flame fo conflant cannot meet difdain : 
111 wafli my face, and fhake off foul defpair, 
My love is kind ; alas ! I would fhe were. 
Well fays our parfbn ; and our paribn faid, 
** True love and tithes fliould ever well be paid.** 
Sufan, from ^n .my heart fhall never roam, 
If your's be wandering, quickly call it home* 



TO 
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IT O D A P H N E •. 

ON VALEifTlNS's DAY. 
BY WILLIAM DVNCOMBE, f 8<^IK.E* 

t 

S£ £ ! Daphne, fee ! the Am, with purer light. 
Now gilds the morn, and chaces gloomy night^; 
Advancing each retm'n with brighter beams, 
He ipreadshis^glories o'er the fields and ftreams* 
The fnow diiTolves before the weftern gsile. 
And vernal flowers adorn the fmiling vale. 
To life renew'd the budding trees awake. 
And from the item the rofeate bfoifoms break ; 
The Cyprian queen, o'er every grove and plain» 
O'er beails and birds refumes her welcome reign $ 
The birds are pair'd, and warble thro' the grove^ 
And beafts obey the genial C2AI of lave. 
Hence firft- the venerable rite begun. 
For ages paft conve/d from fire to fbn. 
For every fwain> on this aufpicious day. 
To chufe fome maid the coming year to fway ; 
To crop the violet, and primrofe fair. 
And deck with decent wreaths her glofly hair* 

• Jilifs M^—- o« 
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For me* content widi what wiie heaven ordains,. 
This chequered fcene* alternate joys and psdns. 
For nie» the fpring of life ihall bloom no more ^ 
Nor fnmmer fliiiie» nor autuom fwell her ftore ; 
Winter alone, with cheerlefs hand, will ihed» 
Henceforth, th^ fnow of age axound my head* 
But, tho' this clay-built tenement decline. 
Still may th' immortal gueft unclouded (hine ; 
Andy if Euterpe not difdain to fmile. 
Your bard from Helicon, with pleafing toil, 
WiU, with freih flowers, unhiding garlands twiner 
To crown his Sweetly-warbling Valentine* 
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ON THE DEATH OF KIN&^EORGEH. 



AND THE INAVGURATION OF HIS PIIB4ENT 

MAJESTY*. 

BY THOMAS WARTON,. M. A. POETRY-PROFESSOR. 

AT OXFORD.^ 

TO MR. SECRETARY PITT* 

SO ilream the forrows that embalm the brave. 
The tears that fcience (heds on glory's grave ! 
So pure the vows, which clafllc duty pays 
Xo blefs another Brunfwic's rifing rays !— • 
O Pitt, if chofen drains have power to fteal 
Thy watchful breaft a-while from Britain's weal } 
If votive verie, from facred Ifis fent» 
May hope to charm thy manly mindy intent 
On patriot plans which antient fieedom drew^ 
A-wbilc with fond attention deign to view 
This ample wreath, which all th' aiTembled Nine, 
Wtth fkill united, have conipir'd to twine. 
Yes, guide and guardian of thy country's caufe ! 
Thy confcious heart fhall hail with juft applaufe 
The duteous mufe» whofe hafte officious brings 
Her blamelefs offering to the Ihrine of kings : 

Vol. IL G Thy 



Thy tongue, well tutor'd in hiibric lore. 
Can fpeak her office, and her ufe of yore i. - 
•For fuch the tribute of ingenuous praife 
Her harp difpens'd in Greda's golden days ; . 
Such were the palms, in ifles of old renown, 
^he cuU'd to deck the guiltlefs monarch's crown | 
When virtuous Pindar told, with Tufcan gore 
How fcepter'd Hiero itain'd Sicilia's fhore. 
Or to mild Theron's raptur'd eye difclos'd 
Bright vales where/pirits .of the brave cepos'd : 
Yet ilill beneath the throne, unbrib'd, ihe fate. 
The decent hand-maid, not the ilave, of ilate ; 
Pleas'd, in the radiance of the regal name. 
To blend the luftre of her country's &me : 
For, taught like ours, ihe dar'd, with prudent pride, 
Obedience from dependence to divide : 
Tho' princes claim'd her tributary lays. 
With truth fevete fhe temper'd partial praife;. 
Confcious (he kept her native dignity. 
Bold as her flights, andas her numbers free. 
And fure if e'er the mufe indulged her Arains^ 
With juft regard, ta grace heroic reigns. 
Where could her glance a theme of triumph own 
So dear to fame, as George's trophied throne ? 
At whofe firm bafe, thy &ed&ft foul afpires 
To wake a mighty nation's antient fires ; 

■Afpires 
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Afpires to Isafie fi[£ttoii*s {p^ious ctainiy 
Rouie England's rage, and give her thunder aim : 
Once xnore the main her conquering banners fweep»' 
Again her commerce darkens all the deep. 
Thy fix'd.reibive renews each fair decree 
That made, that kept of yore, thy country free* 
Call'd by thy voice^ nor deaf to war's alarms9 
Its willing youth the rural empire arms : 
Again the lords of Albion's cultured plains 
March the firm leaders of their faithful fwains & ' 
As eril ftout archers, from the farm or fold, 
FlamM in the van of many a baron bold. 
Nor thine the pomp of indolent debate. 
The war of words, the (bphiftries of (hite : 
Nor frigid caution checks thy free defign. 
Nor flops thy flream of eloquence divine : 
For thine the privilege, on few beilowM, 
To feel, to think, to fpeak for public good. 
In vain corruption calls her venal tribes. 
One common caufe one common end prefcribes : 
Nor fear nor fraud orfpares or fcreens the foe. 
But fpirit prompts, and valour flrikes the blow. 
O Pitt, while honour points thy liberal plan. 
And o'er the minifter exalts the man, 
liis cogenial greets thy faithful fway. 
Nor fcorns to bid a Aatefman grace her lay ; 

G 2 For 
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For fcience itiU is juRIy fond to blen J, 
With thine, her prafdce, principles, and end.^ 
'Tis not for her, by falfe connexions drawn^ 
At fplendid flavery's ibrdid (hrine to fawn ; 
'Each native efibrt of the feeling bread 
To friends, to foes, in fcrvilc fear, fuppreft r 
'Tis not for her to purchafe, or purfue 
The phantom favours of the cringing crew r 
More ufefiil toils her ftudious hours engage, 
An4 fairer leilbns fill her fpotlefs page : 
Beneath ambition, but above difgrace. 
With nobler arts fhe forms the rifing race : 
With happier tafks, and lefs reiUi'd pretence. 
In elder rtimes, fhe woo'd munificence 
To rear her arched roofs in regal guife. 
And lift her temples nearer to the ikies ; 
Princes and prelates fh-etch'd the focial hand^ 
To form, diffufe, and fix her high command : 
From kings fhe claimed , yet fcorn'd to feek, theprize. 
From kings, like George, benignant, juft, and wife.. 
Lo, this her genuine lore!— ^ Nor thou refofe 
This humble prefent of no partial mufe 
From that calm bower, which nurs'd thy thoughtfal 
In the pure precepts of Athenian truth r [youdi 
Where firft the. form of Britifh liberty 
BeamM in full radiance on thy mufing eye ; 

That 
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TTliat form, whofe mien fublimey with equal awe, 

Jn the fame ihade unblemiQi'd Somers faw : 

^Where once (for well Ihe lov'd the friendly grove, 

"Which every claffic grace had learn'd to rove) 

Her whifpers wak'd fage Harrington to feign 

rrhf bleffings of her viiionary reign ; 

l^hat reign, which now no more, an empty theme> 

Adorns philofophy's ideal dream, 

£ut crowns at laft> beneath .a George'^ fmile^ 

la full reality this favour'd iile. 
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ODE FOR THE NEW YE AR, 

IIDCCLXllI. 
BY W. WttlT'EHBADyBSC^POET LAURBAT* 

AT length th* imperious lord of wur 
Yield< to the fates their ebon car. 

And frowning quits his toil : 
Dafli'd from his hand the bleeding fpear 
Now deigns a happier form to wear* 

And peaceful turns the foil. 
Th'infatiate furies of his train. 
Revenge, and hate, and fell diidain. 

With heart of fteel, and eyes of fire. 
Who ftain the fword which honour draws. 
Who fully virtue's facred caufe. 

To Stygian depths retire. 
Unholy fhapes, and ihadows drear. 
The pallid family of fear. 
And rapine, ftill by flirltks purfued. 
And meagre famine's fqualid brood, 
Clofe the dire crew.*-— Ye eternal gates, difplay 
Your adamantine folds, and ihut them from the day. 

For lo, in yonder pregnant fkies. 
On billowy clouds the goddeis lies, 

Whofc 
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Whofe prefence breaches delight! 
"Whoie power th' obftquious fesi&ns owit^ 
And winter lofes half his frown. 

And half her ihades the night ; 
Soft-fmiling Peace* whom Venus bore. 
When, tutor'd by th^ enchanting lore 

Of Ma^'s Uoomuig fon,. 
She footh'd the fynod o£ the gods. 
Drove difcord from the bleft abodes. 

And Jove refiun'd his throne ; 
Th' attendant graces gird her round. 
And fportive Eak, with locks unbound^ 
And every mufe to leiiure bom. 
And Plenty with hertwifled horm 
Whilechangefui Commerce fpreads her loofimM (aits. 
Blow, asyellft,ye winds, the xeign of Peace prevails* 

And fee, to grace that milder reign. 
Sweet Innocence adorns the train^ 
And deigns a human frame to wear. 
In form and features Albion's heir, 
A future George!— Propitious powers. 

Ye delegates of heaven's high king. 
Who guide the years, the days, the hours, 

Tftat float on time's progreiEve wing. 
Exert your influence, bid us know 
From parent worth what virtues flow ! 

G 4 Be 



[ 8(r I 

Be to lefs happy realms niign'd 

The warrior's tinrelendng rage. 
We a(k not kings of hero-kind. 

The ftorms, and earthquakes of their age^ 
To us be nobler bleffings given : 
O teach us, delegates of heaven. 
What mightier blils from union ijpiings ! 
Future fubje6b, future kings. 
Shall blefs the iair example ihown. 
And from our charadler tranfcribe their own^ 
A people, zealous to obey 
A monarch, whoie .parental fwa/ 

Defpifes regal act, 
His fhield, the laws which guard the land* 
His (word, each Briton's eager hand, 

.His throne, each Briton's heart*^ 
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THE MAN OF SOKtROW^ 

AH ! what avails the lengthening mead^ 
By nature's kindeft bounty ipread 
Along the vale of flowers ! 
Ah! what avails the darkening grov£» 
^r Philomcrs melodious lovci 
That glads the midnight hours:! 

For me (alas !) the god of day 
Ne'er glitters on the hawthorn fpray^ 

Nor Jiight her comibrt brings. 
I have no pleafure in the rofe j 
For me no vernal beauty blows* 

Nor Philomela iings* 

-See, how the fturdy peafants ftride 
Adown yon hillock's verdant fide. 

In cheerful ignorance blefl: 1 
Alike to them the fofe or thorn. 
Alike arifes every morn. 

By gay contentment dreft* 

Content, fair daughter of the fkies. 
Or gives ipontaneous^ or denies^ 
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Her diokc divindy frtc. 
She vifics oft the hamlet-cot. 
When want and iorrow are the lot 

Of a:rarice and me. 

]^t fee*— or is it fancy's dream ? 
Methought a bright celeflial gleam 

Shot flidden thn/ the groves. 
Behold, behold, in loofe array, 
Euphrofyne more bright than day^ 

More mild than Paphian doves ! 

Welcome, oh ! welcome, pleafore's queen I 
And fee, along the velvet green. 

The jocund train advance : 
With fcatter'd flowers they fill the air. 
The wood-nymph's dew-befpangled hair 

Plays in the fportive dance. 

« 

Ah I baneful grant of angry heaven^ 
When to the feeling wretch is given 

A foul alive to joy ! 
Joys fly with every hour away, 
And leave th' unguarded heart a prey 

To cares, that peace deftioy. 

And fee, with vifionary hafle, 
(Too ibon the gay delufion pail) 
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Reality remains ! 
Defpur has feiz'd my captive'ib^y 
And horror drives without controul. 

And flackens ftill the reins. 

Ten thoufand beauties round me thiong. 
What beauties, fey, ye nymphs, belong 

To the diilemper'd foul ? 
I fee the lawn of hideous dye. 
The towering elm nods mifery,^ 

With groans the waters roil. 

Ye gilded roofs, Palladian dbmes. 
Ye vivid tints of Pcrfia's looms. 

Ye were for miiery made — 
*Twas thus the man of forrow fpoke» 
His wayward ftep then peniive took 

Along th' unhallowed ihade. 
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THE MAN OF PLEASURE. 

YES, to the fages be it told. 
However great, or wife, or old,— 
Fair pleafure's my purfait ; 
For her I breathe the joyful day. 
For her thro' nature's wilds I ftrsLy, 
And cull the flowers and fruit. 

Sweep, fweep the lute's enchanting Uring^ 
And all thy fweets lov'd luxury bring ! 

** To enjoy is to obey ;" 
The heavenly mandate (till prev^l« 
And let each unwife wretch bewail 

The dire, negle^ed day. 

Ah ! gracelefs wretch ! to diibb^^ 
And devious quit the flowery way. 

And flight the gods decree ! 
Still, ftill, ye gods, the bleflings fend ! 
If e'er my guilty hands oflend^ 

Indeed my heart is free. 

In pleafure's ray fee nature fliine, 
How dull, alas ! at wifdom's flirine ! 
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** *Tis folly to be wife ;** 
Collufive term, poor vain pretence* 
£njo)rinent fure is real fenfe 

In philofophic eyes* 

I love the carol of the houndy 
Enraptur'd on the living ground 

In dafliing ecftacy ; 
I love the aukward conifer's ftride. 
The courfer that has been well-tried. 

And with him eager fly. 

And yes, I love, ye (heering wife ! — -• 
Fair honour, fpurmaig ilill at lies. 

As courting liberty ; 
Still hand in band great nature goes. 
With joys to honour never foes. 

And all thofe joys are ftee; 

And welcome thrice to Britifh land,. 
From Italy's voluptuous ftrand. 

Ye deftin'd men of art ; 
Breathe on the thrilling meaning found. 
Each grace ihall ftill be faithful found. 

At your admirer's heart. 

Avert, ye gods ! that curfe of fools. 
The pride of theoretic rules ; 

That 
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That dupery of fenfc : 
I ne'er refufe the proffer'd jajf 
With every good—that can annoy— 

Moft eafily difpenfe. 

I catch each rapture as it flies. 
Each happy lofs a gain fupplies» 

And boon flill follows boon : 
The finile of beauty gilds txy day, 
Regardlefs of her frovms I ftray ; — « 

Thus thro' my hours I run ! 

But let me not for idle rhime, 
Negledl, ungrateful, good old time : 

Dear watch ! thou art obey'd— - 
'Twas thus the man of pleafure fpoke. 
His jovial ftep then careleis took 

To Celia— cor her maid. 
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THE BACCHANALIAN, 

YE ibrdid wretdkes ! chained to rales. 
As affes didl) and obftinate as mules ; 
Whofe minds ne'er knew one liberal tboughti^ 
fack to your ineaking niiferable cells ! 
Where narrownefs of thinking dwells. 
With notonefocial fenie of feeling franght. 

There free from tumult, free from ftrife. 
In filence doze, nor fnofF the wick of life : 

But flowly let it wafte away. 
While cunning prudence plauds the iaving fcheme^ 
Nor let its £ame fo much as feem 

To caft a gUmpfe of one eccentric ray. 

Give me the man of blither foul, / 

Whofe fpirits thro* an ampler channel roll ! 

Who, fpite of method's drowiy plan, 
Will plunge alert into a fea of joy. 
And float on aflive fancy's buoy. 

And fnatch at fleeting pleafure, whilfl He can. 

See yonder feilive, jocund band ! 

A neftar'd goblet gracing every hand : 

Mirth opes the ftorehoufe of the foul. 
And on ill-nature turns her poliih'd key ; 
Sullen the Demon limps away, 

Nor dares exert the fun<5Uon of controuL 
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Thither let me bend in hafte^ 
And embrace the bottle's waiil. 
Charms Anacreontic prove. 
Quaffing to the God of love. 
Brighter blafhes paint his face^ 
And he looks a freiher grace. 
When with Bacchus he reclines. 
Underneath, his purple vines* 
How the jolly, hunting fong. 
Emblematic, loud, and ftrong. 
On attention's organ dwells. 
And the force of care difpellsy 
'Till the full-voic'd burfting chorus 
Sets^ the fox and hounds before us. 
Sons of forrow ! quit your beds. 
Seek the path which Bacchus treads t 
l)rown your avaricious notions 
In the claret's lively potions : 
Mind not what the miier fays ;. 
Folly 'tis to earn his praife : 
Or his conflitntion fails. 
Or his avarice prevails, 
£}fe he'd laugh, and drink, and be* 
Airy, tipfy, gay as we. 

W. W. 
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THE 

ADVENTURER AND THE TREASURE. 

A F ABLEi 
BY MR. CHARLES DENIS. 

A Knight, we read (the' authors clafh) 
Once fallied forth adventures to explore ; 
Not as khight-erraQts did, in days of yore. 

With one fquire only, and no cafh ! 
Our hero, fb my author fings. 

Was taught to lay down this poiition. 
That men and money were the things. 

On which depends an expedition. 
He therefore took of both, 'tis faid,- 
And as along he chas'd for prey. 
To fuccour dames^ and giants flay, 
Thcfe words upon a rock cngrav'd he read: 
'* Deep in the earth a treafure lies, 

** Hid from the light of day ; • 
•• Whoe'er would gain the glorious prize, 

** Thro* me muft hew his way." 
Away to work they go 
With pick-axe and with crow : 

Vol. II. H What 
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What will not conftancy atchieve? 

It (bftens damfels hearty moije hard by far 

Than marble^ flint, or diamonds are ; 
Tho* *tis wiat fome folks can't conceive* 

And now the rock is pierc'd ^ulte thro'* 
But yet the treafure's not ike, nearer ; 
Knight-errants pay for things much dearer« 

For lo ! a produce a|>pears in yiew. 
Where 'twas infcrib'd upon a pott ; 
'* Tbe xaaney ties cm th' other coatt; 
^\ Which no adventurer can obtain* 
" 'Till this gulph's kvell'd to a plain." 
After much labour^ and much cott. 
The gulph is fill'd,. the plam is croft.. 
'Twas time the adventttres now were ^nded; 
For all the ;noney was expended : 
But flill new obttacles arife ; 
A dragon guards the glorious prize. 
Which by the knight muft be furmonnted 
Before the treafure could be counted. 
I'll try/ jquoth he, what I can do^ 
My purfe is^empty—— that's too true : 
But I have all my courage left ; 
Of that no knight can be bereft : 
When honour calls, I am .the m%ti :* 
He fpoke, and on the diagon rai^. 
To paint each blow, and ttreaming g^» 
From nofe and mouth the llreams: that ftafh, 

Demanda 
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Demands the pen that did indite 
The anions of la Mancha's knight : 
We'll fay then, after many a (lafti, 
The dragon lay* as 'twas bat meet^ 
A breathlefs car caA; at his feet. 
Not that our hero .came off clear ; 
The viflory coft him very dear : 
And many a wound left many a fear, 
T*he marks of honour, and th' efFedls of war« 
At length thetfeafure^s found-— ^ they count it o'er; 
And what d'ye think was in the puiie f 
Penny for penny, lefs nor more. 
The very fum it had before ; 
And well it was no worfe : 
For when contending princes fight. 
For private pique, or public right ; 
Armies are rais'd^ the fleets are mann'd -*-• 
They combat both by fea and land* 
When, after many battles pail, 
Both tir'd with blows make peace at lafl. 
What is it, after all, each nation gets i 
Why-— widows, taxes, wooden-legs, and debts. 
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CONQUEROR AND THE OLD WOMAN. 
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APerfian monarch, one of thofe, 
Whofe great ambition knew no boond; 
Some Cyrus, or Darius, we'll fuppofe, . 

In whom no other vice was found. 
If we dare name ambition (6, 
For fome doubt whether it be vice or no* 
I have not time at prefent to confute, 
So gmnt the quefiion rather than difpute. 
This Sophi far and wide his conqueils fpread ; 

Full thirty crowns, or more. 
Were pil'd on his anointed head ; 

And yet with eafe the weight he bore ; 
For 'twas his great, and chief delight. 

To break the yoke his vanquifh'd fubjedls wore, 
And make their burden light. 

Attentive to the voice of the diftrefs'd, 
Juflice and virtue flouriih'd in his reign : 
When, from the confines of his vaft domain, 
' A good old woman, who had been opprefs'd, 

Came 



Came to the footftool of his throne, 

To have her grievances redrefs'd ; 
And thus in piteous tragic tone. 

His majefty addrefs'd : 
«* Encourag'd by your fame, I come from farj 
** Sir, you're our king by right of war ; 
•* By right of fubjedl I for juftice fue : 
** I claim it ; and you'll grant it j *tis my due. 
** My datighter ravilh'd, and my houfd deftroy'd 
** And all by one whom you employed 
** To idl the king, in place of you«'* 
" I doubt not but all this is true. 

The confcious prince replied, 
" But fo far off, -what can I do ? 

" To make my people happy, is my priae; 

** And yet I cannot every-where refide. 
** The fun, which all the world furrounds, 
** Shines and enlivens but to certain bounds ; 
** The reft are dark and cold.** 
** That's argued ill, if X may be fo bold. 

Returned the matron to the fovereign, 
*' *Twas weak to grafp at what you cannot hold, 

** And conquer more than you can govern." 
While o'erthe fca of life we take our trip. 

Kings are by heaven commiffionM to command > 
Captains, not owners of the fhip, 

'Tis theirs to fleer the people fafe to land : ' • 
And when the bark with prudence they convey, 
Wjc row with pleafure, and with pride obey. 



PEACE. A F A B L E. 

IT TttE 9AMfi. 

* 

AMongil the gods a eoxudl rofe. 
Which put Olympus in oproap ; 
(Juft ib it happened onc« beforey 

When on the banks where Simou flow^^ 
As Homer fings in times oi yore, 

From words their godihips came to Mows) 
When Jupiter aloud exelaiih'd^ 
'* Where's Peace ? are ye not ail aftiam'd,. 
** Thus to expofe yourfeWes again* 
** And *e |he laughing-ftock of men ?" 
Thenrfternly look'd the heavens around | 
But Peace was no-where to be found. 
^ Hafte^.Mcrcuryy thy wings prepare,. 
•* Ply down to earthy and feek her there. 
The god his father's fern Aions quick obcys^ 
Arrives ; and firft the court ikrveys. 
•* Politenefs lives among the great, 
** And Peace, no doubt, has there a feat r 
^ Such complaifance fmile^ in each facoj 

" Peace needs muft baflc in every heart J 
But here the god miflook the cafe ; 

The maik remov'd,, 'twas &attd> 'twas art: 
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All ready to receive commands. 

Embracing, feigning, fqueezlng hands; 

As fair, and yet as foul as fin,. 

All peace without, all warwidlin* 

He next to Themis' bench his fteps inclin'd ;, 

Not that he thought within the hall, 

Amidil the lawyer's brawl. 
The heavtn-born fair to find r 

' He tom'd his eyes to that tremendous feat^ 
Where juftice fits with awful air. 

In flern majcftk ^te : 
But Peace in vain he lookM fbrthere; 
Not even grea&Hardwick, he whoie gu^xiian cavet^ 

Protedl the orphan from the harpy's claws, 
Whofe heart, aswell as hand, the baUance bears,; • 

Can quell ^e clamorous jarring of the laws'* 
For law, like Janus, has a double face. 
And either ihows, according to the caiie r 
For, as you find it fuits you better. 
You take the ienfe, and leave the letter r 
Or, vice veria, with as good pretence,; 
The letter take, and leave the ienfe : 
The God was glad to get firom hence*. 

And to the temples now he goes. 
Where, far from all. the bufy cares of life^ 

The holy priefts ihould tafte repofe. 
Free from ambition, noife, and (Irife*^ 
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But lo ! inftead of }ULrnumy divine* 

BencatKreligion'sfacred veil, 

'Twas interefty guilt, miAaken zeal 4 
All fide in paiti?s> and in feds combine* 
Some for their idol, others £&r their (hrine ; 
Andcurie^ and damn, and plunge in brother's blood* 
For what perhaps few underftood. 

And now Jove's m^fienger direds his way 
To thofe fam'd domes dofe by where liis glides* 

Where Alma M^ter bears the fway* 

And all the mufes fport.and play* 
And little do befides : 
jgeace might with learning dwell, tho' not with wit* 
But here again the god was bit. 
Pri.de, fa6lion> jealoufy, and Ipitc, 

Were centred there as in a fort ; 

Not for each other to fupport* 
But what,is flrarige ! to fight. 
Hence pamphleteers, and daily writers. 
Some bare^fac'd liars, fome backrbite]:$* 
And all the mercenary fet. 
That write to live on what they gef. 
Not that I fay there's any fliame 
To write for bread, as well as famq : 
But oh ! |}eware, nor proftitute an an^ 
Defign'd to mend* and not corrupt, the h^ar^ 

•Now 
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Now into private life the god defcends,; 
, r^Ajidi firft he vi^ws the marriage^ftatc, 
Alas ! where feldom Peace attends ; 

For ^wo that love tbore^s-temthat hate : .* 
Here hafbands nominal, there maiden wives, 
ijyho fue for a diyoroe» 
Of coofie ; 
And fome^lio plague eirch other all their lives. 

Relations more or Jefs divided. 

According as ^y intereit guided. 
Ungrateful children, parents too fevcrc***- 
In Ihort, 'twas difcord cvery-where. 
*^ I've made, quoth Mercury, a fine look out;; . 
** To father Jove^what me^ge ihall I bring f** 

So faidy he turn'd about. 
And bacl^. to heaven prepared to win^. 

When, as he caft his eyes around, 
Clofe by a hermit's ceH, he^fpied 

The beauteous fugitive, with olive crown'd. 
And Contemplation by her^fide. 

" Oh! oh! fair maid, at laft you're found :"-^. 
** Yes, Peace replied, 'tis here I dwell, 
" Within thi§,,hermit's tranquil cell." 
For gods, as well. as men,, mufl own 
Who'd qui^t live, .muftJive valonc; 
Nor happy then, unlefs he find 
Within himtfelf fweet Peace of mind. 

MERCURY 
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MERCURY AND THE SHAD-ES. 



TO iri«l ! « ■'■ > >T THE SAME. 

CHanmng An]ietjba» but tkat I'm fcnr^d. 
Fain would I grace theft febks wtth your name ; 
But lA each praile I'fiirc may echo hme. 

And then you'jpe finely hid* 
Yet hold : nor let the bluihes rife. 
Nor anger ^larkle in cho£t eyes 

Where Love has fixthis throne. 
But i^ierelbre do I pardon a& i 
Remember you. impo&'d tbs taik; 

This fable is your own. 
The mefienger of J^ve, as 'twas hk poft^i 
Led to the Stygian coaiftr 

Four fhades departed from this life ;- 
A maiden fair, Juft- going to be married ; 

A good man tora &om children, and i&om wife* 
A general that ne'ec in fight nufcairied 5 
Andy to complete the motly crew, 
A poety who had bid the ftage adieus 
Alas ! the virgin ihade then cry'd^ 

Where is, ah where ! my lover now ? ^ 

I'm fure with me he would 'have diedy 

Had he but known the manner how : 



For 



I 107 1 

For when alivci «m love jclying, 

He claTp'd m« ta kis toidler fareaft* 
And talk'd of nothing eUe but djrmg ; 

Now I am gone, wlicre c«ir he reft f 
If death flies not to his relief 
*Tis plain one cannot die d^ gritC 
And next the marcied maA 
His piteous tale began : 

Satdher 
What %hs are fetdiM I what tears are fted f 
Since I am numbered- with the dead ; 

Oh did they but regret me lc& 1 
My bving afid beloved wife, 
My children dearer far than life». 

My only (bixQw^ I confe&» 

Is to reflect on their diftrefs« 
Whatfigniiies your petty private fmarft^^? 

Then fpoke the hero with a frown ; 
The public feels my k^s in every hearty 

And with their tears write my renown^ 
Each in the general woe aiTumes a part ; 
Whilil Roubillac employs his art 

To raife himfelf, and to tranfmit me down* 
With weak materials, faid the bard. 

You build your future fame : 
No doubt but bronxe is very hardr 

And marble much the faxne« 

Tct 
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Yet marble moulders, bcafs decafs ; 
There's nothing but the poet's lays 

Can Hx the hero's name. 
Had H6mer never wrote, • 

Achilles never had been known ; 
And as our brother Voltaire fays, 

Marlbro' will live in Addiibn, 

When Blenheim and the pillar's gone* 
I don't prefume myfelf to quote ; 

Tho' to be fure moft folks muft own, 
Axnongft the beft I was of note. 
The god could notforbear to fmile^ 

To hear their confcious prate. 
And fo indulg'd them for a while^ 

Each in his fond concdt. 

But being near th' infernal gate. 
He wav'd his wand aloft in air, 
And £rft befpoke the maiden fair. 
For you, fweet fliade, that think your loyer dying. 
Already in his arms another is complying. 
And thou, poor foul, uxorious ghoily 
What haft thou to regret or boaft ? 
Thy wife and heirs are gone to law, 
For in thy will was found a flaw ; 
Intent on nothing but thy ftore, 
They count, recount it o'er and o'er. 
And curfe thee for not leaving more. 



And 



And you» my noble man of might* 
So famfd for.fpoilsy fo great in fight, . 
Once gone, you are of no import ; 
Another has your .place at comt^ - 

Much greater far than all that went before* 
You was, a&one may fay, - 
Like him the hero of a day. 
Like you when fnatch'd away. 

His feats and name will be. no more. 
You, mafter poet, thank the dodior's pill». 
, That fav'd you fifom the public feoff: 
You was a going fail down hill ; 

'Twas high time to leave off. 
All think themfelves of more importance far. 
Than really what they are. 
We every day experience what we dread ; 
Fprgot when abient, as forgot when dead. 
None thought of us before that we had breathy 
And few will be remember'd after death ; • 
Except thofe few who live to fanie, 
Death and oblivion are the fame. 
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THE CONNOISSEURS. A FABLE. 

BY THE SAUK. 
TO M«« «ATI4AN« 

F>ets and painters iiock togethoFy 
In fancy's fligiity hvAs a£ a feather. 
Then tell «ie» Hayman, brother in Apollo, 
That god of > whim* whom you and I bo^ follow; 
Is not oar cafe, who paint or WTite, 

In all refpeds the fame^ 
Arraigvfd by ignorance, and Judg'd by fpke:» 

Dubious of praiie, but fixre of biame. 
In every ocher fcience, gxcat or inudl, 

A jury's calPd of the iame art and knowledge ; 
The furgeon is examined «t the hall, 

The doAor at the college; 
But thoTe who ufe the pencil, and the pen. 
Submit their works -to all degrees of <men. 
The&rivener's clerk, th« boy who fweepsthe fiiop. 
The fqueamifh beau, the mawkiih fop. 

And thoufands more beiide. 
Of equal judgment, fenfe, and fpirit. 

Condemn, approve, decide, 
And fix the flandard of our merit. 
But if my friend will liften to the tale. 
He'll find their fentence not without appeal. 
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A famous painter, one of thofe, 

Who& pencil was to nature tine* 
A Hogarth you'll fu,ppofe. 
But I fiippofe ''tis yon ; 
No matter whicJi-— one o£ the two 
A portrait undertook to draw : 
, Tiu-ee fittings oVr, 
.Perhaps^ib«ac,&giore ; 
^Genius as yet is not coR&i'd by law. 
^Tis done 4 .the piftune.is «!K^s'd to view. 
Friends come^to jad@C» as •dttal, in fuch caier; 
What ! don't you know the face ? 
Not I indeed^ do yon ? 
'Xisinineij t^pUed the niftn who fatt 
'ImpoiTible:! here's neither grace .l^or aafy 
Why this is browi^ axui y.ou are fair ; 

I pever^faw a. piece Sb'&a.t, 
Befides the mouth is aU aikew ; 

And then fuch fhades i and then fuch light I 
Pray wipe it out^ begin a-«ew ; 

For as it (lands *Us quite a fright. 
Our artift pleads his caufe m yaAn— « T 

He needs muft paint ito'<er again- 
And now they cry out ten times jnoce» 
Why this is worfe than that before: 
If you would have your portraits take* 

Give us refemblances that ftrike ; 
That feem to think, and want to fpeak $ 
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A Rttbensy Titian, or Vandyke ; 

But as for thisyediere's not one feature like* 

The Virtuoii gone, the painter faid, 

I have a thought, that's juft^comein my head, 

T' expofe th^e learned friends of yours ; 

Who, under name of connoiflcursy 
Of flrokes and touches, ftile and manner, chatter: 

But be fo kind to join with me. 

And you to-morrow monvihall fee. 
How much they know about the matter. 
Next^day the pidture was iet forth to fight. 
At proper diilance, and in proper light ; 

Juft as between them- 'twas agreed. 
And now the learned meet to ijteak their mind $ 
But ilill, they cai>'t the leaft refemblancefind ; 

'Twas not their friend— not 'him indeed—— 
** That's very ftrange, the portrait made reply, 
" Why, gentlemen! 'tis I myfelf, 'tis I." 

Fol-'in the cloth a hole was cut, 
Thro' which our man his real face kud put/ 

To give thefe connoiffeurs the lie. 
Then are there none, whofe jadgment fix the teft? 

With taifte and true difcernment bleft, 
Whofe very pnaife rewards the^artift's toil? 
O yes, no doubt there are*: 
Sometimes, tho' very rare. 
You'll find a Chcfterficld, or meet a Boyle. 

TRUTH 
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s. 

L & V E ELEGY. 

Nee laciymis crudelis amor, nee gramina rWis, 

Nee cytifo faturantur apes, nee fronde capellae. Vmc, 

THE dewy mom her fafTron mantle fpreads 
High o'er the brow of yonder eaftern hill ^ 
Each blooming ihrub a rofeate fragrance iheds. 
While the brifk iky-lark fings his carol Ihriil. 

r 

Nowy where the willows to the rivulet bend^ 
That winds its channel thro' the verdant mead, 

1*11 o'er the turf my waining form extend. 
And reft on fedges dank my anxious head. 

Not all the Tweets that fcent the morning air. 
Not all the flowers that paint the vernal year. 

Can eafe my boibm of its weighty care, . >- * 

Or teach my eyes to flop the falling tear* 

In vain the ftream o'er pebbles gHdes along. 
And murmurs, fweetly-lulling, as it flows ; 

In vain the Hock-dove -chants the gurgling fbng. 
Inviting flumbers foft^ and kind repcfe. 
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The^cniel pangs of fierce deiire I prove. 
And tkink with.tranfpprt on my abfent &ir; 

Ah I mournful ftate» to fcorch in flames of love;, 
Amidft the chiUingfrp&s of faddefpair* 

'Tk not my De^a's fcom, my Delia's pride. 
That finks my hopes in everlailing night; 

No charms to l^r th^ la.vifb gods denied, . 
WhofQrm'dherperfe&> as^they formed her bright. 

But, ahl theinBuence of fome baneful flar. 
Which frown'd maUgnaat on my haplefs, birth» 

Has to my wiihes plac'd an finvioosi bar» 
Superior to the ilrongeft power on earth. 

If crouding myriads, arm'd for deadly war. 
Held ^m my longing eyes my bofiim's queens 

And ktpt her deep in gloomy caves a£u, 
WhilemQuntainsjQfeyandooean&flow'dbetwecn^ 

I might not force thro' ipears and iwords my way« 
I might not reachfecnre the dilbmt fhore ; 

Yet, uvg'd by Venus, I'd provoke thefray^ 
Or periih bnively in the itumult's roar. 

When fell ambition drives iis to the plain» 

Difmay'd by fear the doubting fquadrons move ; 

But I alike fhould certain pleafure gain. 
To fall, or conquer for ^he maid I love. 
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Cursed be the wretch, who firft, with imploas hand] 
Taught iervile crrot o'er (ke world to i6ll ; 

This chafes freedom from each groaning land» 
This warps (ah> iad €§Mt \) my Delia's fool; 

But fay, ihall Icrve» which* bbundldBas the wiiid^ 
On youthful pisions every regioil tiiei» 

And mocks even virtue's dkbites, iie confined 
By fuperftition's ever-galling ties I 

Ye fairy forms of gay ddufioii» hence ? * 
Your flattering vifions but increaft my iiiurt ; 

I'll hear the facred voice of manly fenfe» 
And. quell my paffion, tho' I break my heart. 

How frail my vows ! my fi^i'd reMres how vain ! 

No daring arm the powct of love can brave. 
One thought of Delia wounds my pence again. 

Renews my woes, sind binds ne more her flave. 
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OCCASIONED BT TH£ DEATH OF MRS. OLDFIELO. 



WHen gitatneft dainu, or merit gives 
A more diftuigoiihM tomb, 
St. Peter's ihrine the corfc receives 
Beneath its awfal dome. 



There kings in ftatdy marble fleep* 

And into dull return. 
While emblematic wtnes weep 

Aroond the lofty urn. 

Profufive of expence and art. 

Their labour might be.fav'd: 
Ufeful for them, if on their heart 

Thefe virtues were engrav'd. 

Lo ! there infcrib'd the warrior's praife. 

The fife and laurel-wreath ! 
While Death, more juflly crown'd with bays* 

Grins horribly beneath. 
» 
There ftatefmen lie, emblazon'd forth 

With virtues, not their own ; 
And, Walpole, there perhaps thy worth 

May pofthumotts be known* 
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In vain, fecure of deathlefs praiie. 

There poets aihes come. 
Since obfolete grows Chaucer's phrafe. 

And moulders with his tomb. 

Left too in death thy pleafant vein^ 
And humour (hould be loft» 

O Rare Ben Johnlbn^ there is feen 
Thy tragi-comic buft. 

Let Dryden's ftatue, there enfhrin'd» 

Of pureft marble ftand ; 
Whofe wit, to virtue if xonfin'd» 

Might one of gold demands 

There Congreve too, confign'd to fame. 

With envied luftre fhine ; 
Yet who the Fair's refpeA can blame 

To mufe as chafte as thine ? 

In vain the monuments we raife 

To future ages live. 
Nor fond refpe^, nor venal praife. 

Can confcious virtue give. 

When God our fcatter'd duft fhall calU 

And refcne us from death. 
Will virtue then or ftand or falU 

On fame* or vulgar breath ? 



Tho% Oldfield, even in death thy fste 

Continue ffill the fcene* 
Left thou fhouldft feem to auaic death. 

And a^y not be « foeen^ 

Pagieants, and bomm'd pomp, di^^ 
(Where Albion's monarchs fie) 

Thy fancied woi^ ; till the taft day 
Thy real merit try. 

For ading of another's put 
Thy praife may now be known t 

But then more comfiut ^i!i impart - 
T' have adbed well thy own. 



ON 
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O N T H E O I* D . B U S T, 

WITH A SOTTH KltLf ON MIt. 1>RYDBN*8 MONU« 
MENT, IN WESTMINSTER-ABBBT* 

ATDiyden^s tomb, iafcrib'd withSh-Hd'snainey 
That mite, flow oier'dto eftablifh'd feme I 
Pill'd with raw wonder. Tyro ftopt to gaze ; 
And blefs'd his bounteous Grace, in kind amaze: 
The guardian genius, from the facred dofl, . . 
Re-kindling upwards, wak'd the quickening buft^ 
<Slowing from every awful featnie«—-** broke 
Difdainfiil life— -and thus die marble fpoke : 
Teach thy blind love of honefty to fee,— • 
'Tis not my monument,— -tho' built on me« 
Great peers, 'tis known, can in oblivion lie ; 
^* But no great poet has the power to die. 
*^ At cheap expence, behold engrafted £une ! 
** The tack'd aflbciate of a buoyant name* 
** The pompous crafit one lucky lord (hall fare; 
** And Sh — d borrow life from Dryden's grave.** 
'Twas faid— and, ere the ihort fenfation died» 
The ftifiening marble wtith'd its form afides 
Back from the titled wafte of mouldering ftato 
He tum'd — negledlful of the court, too late! 
And, fadly confcious of mifpointed praiie, 
Prowns thro' the done, and ihrinks beneath his bays. 

ON 
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ON. T H E B I R T H . D A Y 

OF THE 

« 

LATE STEPHEN POYNTZ, ES<^ 

WRrlTTEN BY A YOUNO GENTL'EMAlf, WHEN 

AT SCHOOL. 

FRiend to 017 life» and parent of my youth. 
Accept with kindncfsy what I give with trath. 
Accept ! and know it undifguis'd by art» 
Th' oVrflowing fuUnefs of a grateful heart. 

While joy tetoms with this returning morn, 
Andthonfanda blefi the day that PoyntK was bom. 
Shall I alone no pious wiflies fend. 
Forget the patron, and Regled the ^end ? ' 

No ; i^— tho' my mind no coiUy prefent prove. 
Exalt my joy, and dignify my love. 
Yet cheerfol truth fhall aid the mufe to pay 
The filent tribute of an humble lay ; 
Yet gratitude, that heaven^direfled fire. 
That mufe fhall raife, that humble lay inspire. 
Glow in each thought, infpirit every line. 
And, while it warms my breaft, enliven thine. 

Say, Poyntz, when, fmiling on thy natal hour. 
Friend, neighbour^child, their various bleflings pour; 

When 



When love, unvex^d by troubles^ or by care». 
Hails thy fair fcrics of revolving years. 
Does not more real blifs thy thoughts empl<^ ? 
Does not thy fwelling heart dilate with joy ? 
Superior joy, to know thofe years were fpent 
With eafe and virtue, afHuence and content > 
Yes, confcious honour, with true greatnels joii^M, 
Smiles. in thy face, and glows within thy mind: - 
In vain, unmov'd by falfe deluding pride. 
The modeil breafi would its own merits hide ; 
Still, gloriouAy concealM, true worth we fee 
Take double luftre from obfcurity. 

O \ could I live' like thee, with equal fate» 
Politely good, and innocently great. 
Each noble a£l, each generous thought, is thine ; 
Thofe adb, thofe thoughts, to imitate be mine. 
Come thou, my guide, philoibpher, and friend, 
Condufi, improve, proted me, and defend ; 
Teach me, like thee, low fortune to defpife. 
Like thee, by virtue dignified, to rife ; 
Thro' life's calm voyage happily to fleer. 
Gay, not prefuming, grave, yet not fevere. 
Together let us view the claflic page. 
The fophift's moral, and the poet's rage, 
Purfue the calm advice, th' inspiring flame. 
Compare, and know their generous end the fame* 

O ! did my humble artlefs breafl but know 
The piercing judgment, or the aftive flow ; 

K Sublime 



Sttbliii^t the mtfe.ihDdld moimt ^mA fti«»Bger mmg^ 
Thy peaceful worth* thy glorious toils to fing : 
To thae, in loftier ftruns. At fang ihoidd ndfe. 
And vrith the friend's unite the patriot's praife. 
Even now, whtUl grateful tmths my breaft inflame^ 
I dare to celebrate the glorious theme, 
>Vnd bold, the wilds of poetry explore 
Thio' devious tia£b, and paths onkmyvm beftit* 
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